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Set forth in many pleaſant 
new Songs and Sonnets. 
With new additions, never 
b.tore Imprinted. 
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Divided into two Parts, by R. 7okn:ſor. 


nden, Printed for . V. and are to be Sold by Dor nan Nen | 
nan, at the Kings Arms, and Ben. Alſop, at the Ange! an 
$ Bible, in the Poultrty. 1683. | . in 
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THE CONTENTS, 


WO Princely Song of the Red Rafe and the 


Ak ful Song af che four famous Ftaſts of 

j ngiand, 2 

| The lamentable Song of the Lord Wigmoaor and 

| the fair maidof Dunſmore. | | 
The Complaint of fair Habel for the loſs of her 

\ . honour, | | 

| ASong of Sir Richard Whittington, thrice 

| , Mayor of London. ee, 

| The lie and death of the great Duke of Byck- 

| The woful death of Queen Jane, and haw King 

| Edward the ſixth was cut out of his Mathers 

belly, 3 

A hon and ſweet Sonnet made by g Paid gf 


ba 


| Honour, upon the death of Queen Elizabeth. 
Ihe famaus life and death of 6 WF . 

Awoſt Royal Song of the life * dearh of our 
| late renowed Princeſs Queen Elizabeth, 


Song of a King and a begger. 
A lovers Song. in praife of fis Wiſttts, 
| Another, 
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\ forrow for the loſs of his late Roy: 
e ueen Anne. 
The den erden ſorrow for ihe death of bis 
beloved Son. wn 1 Shepherd, 
he ſecond part of the good Shepher 
1 Nein dy forthe death of fair Rolz, 
| 1 King Henry the ſeconds Concubine. 
A moſt rare and excellent Hiftory of the Duch. 


Che uren Part. 


_ 8 fall of the. great Dutcheſs of | 


Glouceſter, 


A Courtly vu ſong. of the Priucely wooing gf | 


the fair maid of London, by King Edward. 
The fair maid of Londons anſwer to da, Ed- 
Wards wanton Love. 
The ſtory of ill Py-day. 


The life and death of the two Ladies of b Fuste, 


An excellent Song made on the ſucceſſors. of 
King Peory'the fourth. 


APrincely Rory of Henry the eighths fix wires 


The lamentable complaint of Queen Mary! for 


the departure of King Philip, 
The batile of Agen Court, .. 


* 


A Princely Song mulact the 


Red Roſe and! the Whi el. 


ally united tagether by King. Penry the 
Seventh, and Elizabeth Plantagener daugh- 
[ ter. to-Edwardethe fourth, fromgwhom our 


' Soveraign Lord King James liacally. .deſ- 
| cended, 


Io the tune of, When flying Faihez* 1 


W Hen York and be e war i 


| within t 

The lives of Engl: Ll Peers” 
did much in d 15 Hand: 

geben Engliſh Kings in bio 


fo Englands Crvv pas 9555 wal f 
Jn which their heirs were all bug t » 
q of lives bees ie. 18 oy 


f deln en. 5 
were in one battel gat, * 


pet could not all rb enge ble 
| a ſettled * 8 F 
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0 rs kinp their Chüldzen kil'd, 
4 e der ade eee 
med fougijt che theit bind, 
and hot Which other Mew. : . \ 
At ſhy * — by Henries lawful claim, 
eim urn n a 
5 glands peace he or oo reſto; * 


4 e thtzd, 
= 13770 


All fearg of 
* wüſch z joy” 


ihn a 
Pe rul'd VE 
tocher 


Fo! eve 
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Took fair Eli; 


that gall 
2 8 | 


Thus Henry arttof Todars dun, 
and Lancaſter tho lat: 
' [gith Yorks right heir a true lobes , 
did link and eye fan fat. 
Kenowned York thawhite Role. dne, 
bzave Lancafter.the Wed, | - 
By wedlock were congepn'd-t6 
both in one Paincely bed. 


| Theſe Roles ang and navevſal;, 
and carried 27 

Chat Gings of England in cheic ar, 
| affozd them mate? 
And lourich — — Koſes be 210. 
d may tell, 


#71 345 N. N 
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| in vertues do excel, 


un gente cheſe Wöctg um ,, 
King He 
| Firſt — 8 cher pictures ia — 
mo goꝛgtous to de:farn 5 $44 

wears the lame 


The Kings own guard na 
upon their back * 
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The Red ns. the . d 
thereon aGſbwn orf Sd | 


If 


an 
Wedeckt moſt rich with nutte nude, 
on Cf ät eärler rea: 

A bluſhi 
now m 


eat buch bars 


82 L Elan: 


Thus Tudor and Plantagener, 
theſe honirs Herr gvviſen;-- 
To welcome long wry 
wit 'Ddearly/Þ)i 7 
A peate that now mnatntatiee s 
by Charles but Nopal Ring, 


Foz peate 8 plenty to the Land, 
every bleſſe 51 


with a. 


Co ſpeak again of Henrics paiſe, 
Give P:incely liberal hand 
Gade 


Foz which he Ta hin zien dun, "Yet 


ad multiplied his icoze, 
In that he left moꝛe wealth to us, 
| oy any King befoze.. 


The white Role on the dried is babe, um 
reg aneh: 


ue whichSriglands 12 
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of Golden Roſes. 
in firſt his ſweecand lovely Queen, . 


joy above the reſt, K 
Pought him both ſons and daughters fair ; 


to make his Kingdom: bleft;:- 
Che Nopal blood that was at eb. 
ſo increas'd by his Queen. os 
Chat Englands heirs unto this day, 
do flouriſh fair and green. 


che firtt fair: bleng of this ſeed, 


was Arthur Pune of Wales: 


| whoſe vertue tothe Spaniſh court, 


quite 0'2e the ocean ſauls: 


There Ferdinand the Bing of Spain, 


his daughter Katherine gabe 
Foz wife unto the Engliſh Pꝛinte, 


a thing that God would: have. | 
pet Arthur in his lofip watch, © 


8 
FR 


and blooming time ot age, 

bubmitted meekly his ſweet life 

do deaths impartial rage, 

Who dying ſo no iſTue left. 

the lweet of natures jop, 

Thich compaſt England round with artet, 
and Spain with lad annoy. 


Ling Henries ſecond comfo1t provd, 
a Henry of his name: | 


— 


We conquer's Bulloiga with hig w d . 


To have his Daughters married both, 
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Jn following time eighth Nrnry tall u, 
a King of noble fame. 34 


with many towns in France, : (+ & 
His manly mind and koerttude | * off 
did Englands fame advance. ' - a | 


Þe Popiſh Abbeys firſt wporeſt; 
and Papiſtry pul'd down: | 
And bound thbir lands by Partſament 
unto his Nopal Crotun: $ 
Me had th:e Childzen by thee wives, 
all Pꝛinces reigning here, 
Edward, Mary, and Elizabeth. 
A Queen belovd molt dear. 


Theſe thꝛee (wett Nanthenbarr oft, * | a 
God no ſuch joy did ſend, 17 
Thꝛough which the Kingly Tudor name: | of 
in England here had end: n 
The laſt Plantaginet det tb"v, h i 
was nam d Eliz bein: 8 
Elizibeth laſt Tudor ws, a7] 
the greateſt Queen owearth. - - * I 


Seventh Henry pet we name agen, 
whole grace gave free conſent, 


of Golden — 

my _ cldeſt of the — 

was made great Scotlands Queen, 
0g wile, ag fair, as vertuaus, 

[2 a ere was Lady (en, 


alfcom which fair Queen our Nopal King, 
| by lineal courſe deſcendeth, 
\Wdrightfully wjoyes that Crown, 
4 K* God now Fill befriendeth: 
n Tudors and Plantaginet, 
5 | iy pielving unte denth. 
Have made renowned Stewards name 
the greateſt upon earth. 


{is younger daughter Pary tall d. 
as pzincely 1n:degree, 

las by her father wazthy thought, 

Tie Queen of France ta be, 

d after to the Suffolk Puke, 

- wartmadea-nable wiſe, = 

ö Where in the famous Engliſh Court, 

= led a vertuous life, 
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ing Henry and bis loving Quen, | 
| | lr d to ſe the day, 
io have their Ghiltzen thus advanc' d 
with honours every wap, 242 
which 


, Aron Garland 
1 * purtha lt pleaſure nauer, 


tor 

with many years delight per 

' Till ſad aiſthante by cruel death, the 
pꝛotur 'D — a {pight. F 1 


| The Queen, that fairand 3 vincely Dam, 
[1 + chat othet merck and d. 


To add moze number to her oe 

1 + again grewi-wich Childs - 4 

Al which bꝛought comfotecoJer ing. ir 
ſy - again(> which careful hours : ede 
lil Be lodg d his dear kindHearted uten, 5 

| in Londons:fately Tower. I, 3229 

CS EL - v3 [ del 

That tower that was ſo fatal once Je 
t P2incesof degree, n 
1 P20v'd fatal ta this Noble Queen," ch 
1 fo: therein ded gen 1 0 be 
In Child⸗ bed loſt the: her cwiet lite, 2 21 Ia! 


her life eſteemed ſo der: mn, 
Which had been Englands/loving Queen) 
full many a happy vear. 12 1 jay mn j 


&% = 4/6 


| The King herewith polkelt with grief, 4 
| Ws ſpent many months in man; 2 
And daylp ſighed, and ſaid that he, in 
| like her could ſin d out none: 51 0p 
No? none could he in fancyThiiſe, | 10/0 
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of Golden Roſes; * 
u make his wedded wike, 29 
Therefoze a widdower would remain, 1 
the remnant of His like. X 


* 


Sis after⸗dapes he ſpent in peace, 

md quietneſs ot mind, 1 0 
Yike King and Queen as thefe two were, 
the woꝛld can hardly find : * 
Pur King and Queen pet like to them, 
| invertue and true love, 

Wave Heavenly bleſſings in like ſort, J 
from heavenly powers above. 


— 


delightful Song of the four fameus Feaſts of 
| England, one of ihem ordained by King 
Henry the ſeventh, to the Honour of Per- 
chant Taylors, ſhewing how. ſeven Kings 
* have been free of that Company, and how #: 
laſtſy it was - graced With the renowned 


Prince Henry of Great Britain, 1 
3 oy. 
To the tune of, Treatons toy. | 
LNgland ig a Bine dom, „ 
ck au the woꝛld admired: | : 
ue racelineſs in pleaſures, . 
an no way be deüred : F 


1 


el 6— Chace 
ok IE F 
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| | | 240 A.Crown Garland 
| The Court is full of bzavery,., 
the City ſcoꝛ d with wealth, 
The Wa w pzeſerveth unity, 
the Country kepeth health. 


Pet no like pomp and glozy, 
our Chꝛonicles recozd, 

As four great feaſts of England 

f do ozderly af: g 
All others be but Dinners call'd, 

dn banquets of good ſozt, 

And none but four be named feaſts, 
which here J will repoꝛt. 


Saint Georges feaſt the firſt of all, 
maintained is by Kings ⸗ a 
Where much renown andRopalty 
thereof now daily rings? -.. 
Pziutces come from fozeign Lands, 
to be Saint Georges Knights, 
The golden garter thus is woꝛn 
by ſundzy woꝛthy wights, 


St. George our Englich Champion, 
in molt delightful ſozt. 

Is celebzated pear by pear, 

in Englands Royal Court, 

The King with all his noble train; 


of Golden Roſes. 


il glo2iftes the Feſtival 
if great Saint Georges day, 


de honour'd Paſo: of London, 

| che ſecond feaſt oꝛdains, 

zy which the wozthy Citizens, 
much commendation gains : 

In Lozds and Judges of the Land, 
and Knights of gods requeff, 

% Guildhall come cocountenance 

d Pa foꝛ of London's eat. 


u the Sergeants of the Law, 

| another feat affozys : 

Muth grace and honour glotifi'd, 

| Eng laude noble L92ds ; 

gu this we call che Sergeants feat, 

third in name and place: 

At pet there is a fourth Usewile, 
klerves a gallant grace. 


I Perchant-Taylozs Company, 
a Ai fellowſhip of Fame, 
Londons laſting dignicy, 
Ales honoured wich the ſame: 
Paift K. Henry the ſeventh gave, 
I once in thiee pours Kill 
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Where gold and gowns bete pode mens. ng 
given by King Henries will: Doo 
3705 « 291 


Full many. a good fat buck be ſent, 5 


the faireſt and the beſt tint 
The Rings large foꝛreſt tan affopd, 1 500 
to ęrate this wozthy feaſt. 
A feaſt that makes the numbet zu, 

and laſt account of: four; / 18 
Therefozelet England thus repozt, 
_ of feaſts there be nome. | 


Then let all London Companies, 4, 
ſo highly in reno wn; 113085 227: M Wa) - 4 
Oive Perc hant Taploꝛs name and famezony 8 
to wear the Lawren Crown. 4 
Foz ſeven of Englands-Koyat Kings,': 44 U . p 
thereof have all been fre·, ie 
And with their loves; any favours Nr. 1 
this wozthy, Company. THY 43 29908 
| 233 — 1713184 
Bing Richard once the ſecond nam 9 
Unhappy in his fal, ak 
Ok all his race ot Royal-Kings, 
was free-man firſt of all: 
Pullingbrook fourth Henxyinext, 
by oꝛder him ſucteeds, F274 
To gloziſie this hiothechoad, 
u Pꝛintcelp deeds, 


by { 


|” fair 112 to | advance * 
oirth Henry the next inraign, 
| though luckleſs in his viyes, ' = 
j 1 lozs": n as. 
/ torhetr eternal zutlk. 


| hot 5 5 of great and mal TOTES 
ſo perfozme'd-a Free — -. 
ede renowned Halle {HRS Heb ts 


4 Nannen as | 
1 6 — to chin bay 


| 24 A Crown Garland 
He added ꝙerchant to the name 
ok Taplozs as ſome ſag-. 


Lo Perchant⸗CTaplors they be tall; d, 


his Royal love was ſo, 
No London Company the like 
eecllate ok Kings can ſhow. 


| From time to time we thus be hold 


the Perchant⸗Caplozs glozy, 
Ok whole xenown the Buſes Pen 
may make a laſting \fo2y. 


This love of kings begot ſuch love 


of our now Nopal pzince, 
Foz greater love than this to them 
was ne'r befoze no2 ſince. 


It pleaſed ſo his Pꝛincelpy mind, 
in meek kind courteſte, __ 
To be a friendly Freeman made 
of this bzave companp: | 
O London then in heart rejoyce, 
and Perchant-Taplozs ſing 
Foꝛth pꝛaiſes of this gentle Pꝛince, 
the Son of our god King, 


To tcfl the welcome to the wozld 
he then in London had, 


Wight fill us full of pleaſant joyes, 


and make our hearts full glad. 


qui 
x Ant 
[ 


of Golden Roſes; : | 
[yis triumphs were perfozn"p ariv'done, Tg 
long laſting will remain, of. 28 
and Choonicles repozt aright, 

the oꝛder of it plain, 2 


| The lamentable Song of che Lord Migmoze Govers 
nour of Warwirk Caſtle, and the fair Maid 
| of Dunſmoze, as warning to all Maids to have 
2 care how they yield ro the wanton delights of 
young Gallants. 
| Therune is, Diana. 
[R Warwickſhire there ſtands a down, 
And Dunſmore-hearh it hath to name, 
:]Kjcining to a Country Town, 
made famous by a maidens name, 
fair Iſabel ſhe named was, 
chepherds daughter as ſome ſap, 
io Wigmores ears her fame did paſs, 
is he in Warwick Caſtle lay. 
is 02 lobe-ſick Lo2d immediately, 
. Upon her fame ſet his delight, 
14 d thought much pleaſure ſure did lye, 
err of ſo fair a wight: 
The — to Dunſmore did repair, 
recreate his ſickly mind, 
here jn a ſummers evening fair, 
| bis chance wag Uabel to find, 
e (at amidlt a r green. 


| 


—— 8 


Poll 


[| ;to ſpend away forge evening hours, A 
| Dhere laid this maiden all alone, mY 
\Wathing her feet in ſecret wile, 
[/ Which Uirgin fair te lack upon 


Jo EI: 


Wid much delight his loving eyes... J 

[{ She thinking not to.be-eſpy'd, *  . 

And laid from hex her. Country tire, 5 

Che trelfes of her hair unty d, ir 0. 

[| hung gliftering lie the golden wire. aq 
And as the fades af winter Auow, l 
Chat iye unmeite d on the Plains, IF 
„So white her body was in ſhow, e 

like ſilver ſpzings-did run her bein. 

Pe raviſht with this pleaſanc ightt -&Þ 4 

[f] Stodas a man amazed {fill ; eel £ 
I Suffering his eyes ta take delight. 

that never thought they had their fi. 3 1 

She blinded their aſfegions ſo 1 

That reaſons rules were led a war. 8 
And love the coals of luſt did blots, en 00861 

which to a fire flamed high. „ og 1 


And though he knewthe fin was great, 612061 
At burned lo within his heaſt N 
With ſuch a vehement ſarhingbeae, 08; 

that none but ſhacould lend him reſſt. 
AO Aha being thus dꝛown d in luſt, 


IMO 


RE be CE AN — 
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y liking of this dainty Dame, ih 
Þe call'd a ſervant of great trult, 2 


00 iþ 
'] * inquiring ſtraight wyat was her name vi 04” 
J She is, quoth he, no marrien He. 
Fut a Shepherds daughter as you fee, UN 
And with her Father leads her life; 38K 


whole dwellings by theſe paſtures be. 
her name is Iſabel the fait. l 
Chen ſtay-quoth he and ſpeak no moe. EIT IH 
But to mp Caſtle ſfraight her ber, 
her ſight hath wounded me full fore.” e 
Thus to Loꝛd Wigmore the was bibüght, It 
+1 Who with delight his fancies fed, r 
And thꝛough his ſuit ſuch means he whought,” " 11 
that he entic'd her to his bed. 8 1 
This being done, incontinenn 8 
+} She did return from whence we came, 0458 
And every day ſhe did invent ne. 
do cover her received hamm. 2 
But ere thꝛe months were fully paſt, ,, 
Her crime committed plain appears, Bf 
4 Unto Lozd Wigmore then in haſt, t. 
the long complain” 8 with weeping cearg/" | 


The complaint of fair Iſabel, for'che-l6ſy: £7 83 
; - honour, at the end whereof. ſhe flew her felt{ | 
To the ſame une 


L Wigwore thus X babe vefi's ? ual 
83 Any 


K 
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| e my pure Uirgins bed, 
Behold 1 am conceiv'd with child, 
to which vile folly you me led. 
Fo now this derd that J have wought, 
hꝛoug hout the Country well is known, 
And to mb wokull parents bꝛought, 
who now foꝛ me do make great moan, 
How ſhall I lk them in the kate, | 
hen thep my ſhanieleſs (elf ſhall (> 
O curſed Eve I feel thy caſe, 
when thou hadſt taſted on the tre, 
Thou hidſt thy ſelf and ſo muſt 14 
But God thy treſpaſs quickly found, 
Po dark may hide me from Gods eye, 
bud leave wp ſhame ffill to abound. 
I Ulidsopen are mineepes tolok, 
[1] Upon my lad and heavy: 
And quite unclaſped is the bok, 
where mp accounts are waicten in. 
This ſin of mine deſerveth death. 
But judge 202d Wi more I am ſhe, 
Foz I have trod a Strumpets path, 
and foꝛ the ſame I needs mult dye, 
Be ſpotted with repꝛoachful ſhame, 
| To Ages following (all I be, 
And in Reco2ds be wit my blame, 
Ac Wigmore this is long of thee, 
i L97d Wigmore proſtrate at thy feet, 


rr 


7 of Golden Roles 


J crave my jull deſerved Don, 
That death map cut off from the rot 
this body, bloflome, bzanch, and blom. 
Let modeſtp atturſe this crime, 
Let Love and Law and Natureſpeak, - 
Was ever any wzetch pet ſeen 
that in one inſtant all dis bzeak - 
Then Wigmore juſtite on me ſhew, 
Foz thus conſenting to the 4a, 
Give me my death, fo! that is due 
to ſuch as fin in ſuch a fad. 


1 
” 
% 
8 
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O that the womb had been my grave, 
02 J had periſht in my birth, 
Othat ſame dap may darkneſs have, 
wherein A firſt dꝛew vital beach. 

Let God regard it not at all, 
Let not the Sun upon it ſhine, 
Let miſty darkneſs on it fall, 

foꝛ to make known this in of miac. 
| The night wherein J was conceiv 'd, 

Let be accurſt with mournful crycs, 

Let twinkling Stars from gkp bercav'd, 
and clouds of darkneſs thereon riſe 
| Becauſe they ſhut not up their powers, 
That gave the paſſage to my life. 
Come ſoꝛrow finiſh up my hours, - - 
and let my time youu end with grief. * 


2 G 
A LR. 1 
Sas 


bee wan chi wt own, 


foꝛ wich the lame — £ — 8 4 = 
Mhereat L ond Wigmore grieved foze, Jan 
A heart repenting his amiſs;- De 
And after would attempt na moe J 
to ctop the gower of Paidens bliſ sg. 
But lived long in woful wiſe, 
Cill death did finiſh up his nayes, o 
Þ 
2 


; And now in Iſabels gravehe lyes, 
till Judgement comes them both to raiſe. 


ASong ofSir Richard Whittington,who by ſtrung 
fortunes came to be thrice Lord Mayor of u 1 a 
don, with his bountiful gifts and liberality gd 
to this bonourable City. 


The Tune is, Dainty come thou to me. 


Ere muſt J tell the pꝛaiſe | 
of woꝛthy Whittington : rin 
Known to be in his days, 17; 7 4888p 
thꝛite Loꝛd Hayo; of London: : tf 
But of poo Puarentage : 
. bozn was he as we hear, 
| And in his tender age, | 
#18 bꝛed up in Lancaſhire, 


* 43 
8 
2 


| of Golden net 
Cl an to London then why: 


and in a kitchin plat d, 
A ſtullion foz to be, 
Whereas long time he paſt, 
in labout dzudgingly, .” 


Apis dayly ſervice as 
turning ſpits at the fire; 
125 to ſcoure pots of bꝛals, 

Pal, pooz ſcullions hire: 
and d2ink all his 

Aren he had no ſtoze, 
xrefoze to run awap 

| in letret thought he boze. 


Y Tp ofrom the Perc hant· wan, 
. ſecretly, 
Towards his Country ran 
to purchaſe liberty: 
7 but as he went along 
Ina fair ſummers mozn, 
1 Flo dons belis ſweetly rung, 
'4 | Whicringron back return, 
4 bermgze ſounding fo, 
+ cer again Whittington, 


JEW; A Cron Garland 
Foz thou in time ſhalt grow, 
02d ꝙ apo; of London. 
Mhereupo n back again 
Wbittingto n came with ſpeed, 
A pꝛentice to remain, 
.as the L oꝛd had decreed. 


A © Still bleed be the bells, 
this was his dayly ſong, 
» They my god Fortune tells, 

molt [weetly have they rung 
Ik Godfofavoz me, 
2 will not pzove unkind, 
London mp love ſhall ſee, 

and my large bounties find. 


But ſee this happy chance, 

this Scullion had a Cat, 
. Which did his ſtate advance, 

and by it wealth he gat 

{ * Piſs Paſſer ventured fozth, 

| to Land far unknown. 

"With Perchandize of wozth, 
ag is in ſtozies ſhown. 


Whittington had no moze, 
but this pooꝛ Cat as than, . 
ned to the Ship he boꝛe, 


r 8 3 
cc he 
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{ike a b2ave valiant man: 

enturing the lame, quoth he, 

[may get ſtoꝛe of Gold, 

d Payo} of London be 

f 15 the bells huve me told. 


hin ingtons Pert handize 
tarried to a land, 

Troubled with Rats and Pice, 
s they did underſtand. 
he King of that country there, 
s he at dinner late 

Paily remain d in fear 
ok many a Mouſe and Nat. | 


Pat that on trenchers lay 

4 ' no wap they could keep ſafe, 
Put by Rats bozn away 
F-fcaring no wand oz ffaffe. 
»*Whercupon ſon they bzought 

þ Whuungons nanble Cat, 
"Which by the King was bought, 
| heaps of Gold given foz that. 


eme again came theſe men, 

wich their & ips laden ſo, | 
Whitcingrons wealth began Fuer 
pp this Cat thus to grow. N. 
cM Scu lions 
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tobe a Perchant good, 
And ſon began to look, 
how well his credit ſfod. 


After that he was choſe, 
Sherifof the City here, 
And then full guicklp roſe, 
Higher as did appear. 
Foz to this Citpes pꝛaiſe, 
Sir Richard Whittington, 
Came to be in his days, 
thrice Bayoz of London. 


Moꝛe his fame to advance, 
thouſands he lent his King 
To maintain wars in France, 
giozp from thence to bꝛing: 
And after at a Feaſt, 
whichhe the King did make, 
Pe burnt the bonds all in jeſt, 
and would no moncy take. 


Ten thouſand pound he gave, , 
to his Pꝛince willingly, 

And would no penny have 

* fo2 this kind courteffe ; 


As Go thus made him great 


of Golden Hake, 
Id he would daply ſ& 
i people fed with meat, 
w ſhew his charity. 


Ajiſoners pot cherilht were, 
Tvidows ſwert comfozt found, 
od deeds both far and neer, 
of him do ſtill reſound. 
? Tages, Colledge ig, 
of His charities, 
"Fc02ds repozceth this, 
"It blaſting mem92ics. 


ſwgare he builded fair, 
i072 P2tfoners to lye in, 
Alt ⸗ Church he did repair 
| Christian love foꝛ to — 
ny moze ſuch like deeds, - - 
Lure done vy Whittington, 
h joy and camfozc bieeds, 
4 Much as lok therton. | 


wexſhire thou. haſt bꝛed, 
F "this flower of charity. 

ugh he be dead and gone, 
2 lives he laſtingiy. 
hole bells that cal d him a, 
turn again Wbirington, 


The Spirits below and Saints above. 


when wars did plague this Paiden land, 
-G2eac Buckingham in grace did ſtand, 4 ho 
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Call you him back no moze, 
Tclis live ſo in London. 


The Life and Death of che great Duke of ucking 
ham, who came to an untimely end for conſe 
ing to the diſpoling of the two gallant yay 
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; 7 4 dit] 
811 
* 
$4 
+3 


19 


Princes, King Edward the fourchs ci hildren. 18 


1. e 


The tune is Shores Wife 64 


Tale of grief J muſt unfold 
A Tale that never pet was told, 
A — that might to pity mave 


—— Kings and Queens he ruledſo, 


hen he laid J, none durſt ſay no. Wo 


'GreatGloſters Dot that waſhethe Thone, i 


With blood of Kings to malvt his vwn, =. 4 
By Henry Stafford's help obtain d 
What reaſon will'd to be refrain'd. 


If any Noble of this Land, 

Againſt great Gloſters aym did ſtand. 

Old Buckingham with might and power, 
Jn 5 woes did him devour. f 


1 3 
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of Golden Roſes. 


hop 'd when Richard was made Ring, 
would much greater honours bzing 
18 kingham and to his name, 

p well reward him faz the ſame. 


Clarence death he had a hand, 5 | 
ygainft M. Edwards Quten did tand, 
bb * Songs boze little love, * 
he as baſtards would themp2ove. . 


i« Edward ſwoze him by his Oath, + 7 
t > allegiance to them both, 
hich if I fail, J wiſh quoth he, 
| (hrittians curſe map light on me. 


£6 fell out on all⸗Soulg day, 
Law his life was ta ne — bg 
had his with, though not his will, 
N [treaſons end is alwayes ill. 


itt 400 having pleaded claim, 

Richard thereby won the game, 
Wchallenged honour fo2 his gain, 
F was rewarded with diſdain, 


\ i which dilgrate within few hours, 
at Euckingham had rais d his powers : 
Nau in vain, che Bing was frong, 


Dis m W bn, = 
.. Upon a Traytozs falſe command, .-. . 
Weing thus deceiv'd old Stafford fled, 
And n 15 ne hits his head. * * 
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in olp Duke his — 
* df, — ANI ſut tour trade; 
An hope that he would him relieve, 
| That | te OF ILANGTt: nn be. 


Bale Baniſter this man was nam'd, 

By this vile deed fo2 ever ham d. 

' At isquoth he a common thing, 
To injure him that e his Kifg. | 


King Edwards Chüdgen he betrayed; 
The like againſt him J will Have plaid; , 

Being true, my heart him greatly grac'd, 
But Moving falſe that love is paſt, 5 


| Thus Baniſter his maſter ſold 


4 8 here water ſcarte * hide the eel 2 


of Golden Roles 


his foe the hire of gold 
Fbierk his end and rig htiy (ce, 
he juſt reward of — 


he Duke by Law did loſe his head, 


4 ji: him they ſought ta da moſt good, 


3 
+ 


man that wꝛought his — | 


| 57 y lingring grie! * as daun ht full low 2 


1 
FS * 


{ iu when the Ring did hear him ſpeak, 
15. w baſelp he the Due did take, 
! nf ſtead of Gold gave him dilgrate, 

lith banichment krom Town to place.” 


f L.. 13 2 32977 
34 


rt hs Baniſter tas fare vto beg, 


1 none an him would bread bein, 
1 th hat to his malter pꝛov da fe. 


Ii. udwandzing-in, this poo! effate; 
r his misdced tog late, 
il ſtarved he gave up his bzeath, 
pno man pittied at 118 each. 


. 
1 

«\ , - * 45 
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Þ wofut end js thüdten tame, of 


; ze punicht fo? their fathers ſhame : 


thin a kennel ons was dꝛo wn d. 


Another 
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Another by the powers divine, 
s.ſtrangely eaten up of ſwine: 


Th laſt a woful ending makes 
/ ſtrangling in an empty J akeg. 


trapto2s thus behold and ſee, 
And ſuch as falſe to malfers be, 
A et diſobedient ſons dam near, 
Thele judgements well may touch them near. 


Both old and young that live nat well, 
nk to be plagu'dfrom heaven oz hell. 
s have you heard the floꝛy than 

t this great Duke of Buckingham, 


The woful detth of Queen Jane,wife toKin oy 
ry the eighth, and how King Edward rate | 10 
of his mothers belly. 


The tune is, The Lamencatioa of the Lord of. 4 i 
Eſſex. 


| v Hen as King Henry rul'd this L and 
4 He had a Queen J underſtand, 
Tord Seimors daughter fair and bꝛight, 
Ling Henries comfo2t and delight: 
Die death by his remozſeleſs power, 

id blaſt the blom * his Sweet er. t. 


1 p 
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| of Golden Bols. 5 1 
1 * „ en 
| 15 is fozmer Quens bring wape in lead, 
I 1 zis Gallant Dame pockeſt his bed. | 
{Where rightly from her womb vid ping - I 
1 8joyful comfozt to her King, © © 1 
A veicome blelling to the Land, e 
; — 8 by Coup moe holy 115 
40h mourn, Ar 


; che Queen in crnteipeined Fea 

al chircy woful buys andre, + 

| a no way couldelivered be, 
I 120 rekoꝛe the King made greater moari; - 
| ever yet his Gate had ſhown. 

0 | mourn, &c, | 


us ſomething cakes in his nn 
| Ns eves a — Hh ng 
* ere dꝛeaming he Havloſta Noſe, 
Bat which he tould not wen een, | 
Lav he had a Roſe by mant, 3:43 WE 
2 was his Nopal Ine. 
12 = mourn, mourn, fair Bei er HE. 
le your Queen, &C | 


C 2 
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Feing thus * ies and care, to. 
| 14 Lady to him did repair, | om - 
And laid, O King, che w ug thy will, 
The — mote 07 ſpill, * 


If ſhe cann 

Pet labe the Auer though not the tree, 

Oh mourn, mourn, 2 00 f —_— by opt 
| Jane, Se. ORE en e ee « bY. 
C5. cue ved Nom 230 2 + 

Then down upon his tender knen: om 4g 1 ha 

Foz help krom heaven P2aped he, | _ 

Hts Dueen, which erke vm lat, ee HRP 

And opening then her tender Wm on g a 


Alive they took this budding bloom; ©: - th RF mM 


Oh mourngomoorn; mourn; far: mae 32719080 0 
Jane, &, Rotter! 282 A 7 390 e 0 
" , 11139 
This babe ſo boꝛn much comfozt winate ; 1 
And chear'd his:Fathers dzooping thought. | a 3 
Pꝛinte Edward the was n= tore r + 
Gaced with vertue, wit and lame. 1 * 
And when his Father left this earth, 
De rul'd this Wand by Lawfallbirth. 
h mourn, mourn, mourn, w_ Res e 
Jane your * ah if 1 mom 1 # 
275 e HOY 285 % 
5 "Rl 1 
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1 1 ' of Se Roſes. 55805 1 
TY wt (3.5 x Lv 
ae mark the powerfull will of h heaven,» 5 1 
ns his joy were ſoon bereden, 


he reigned in this Land,, 54 bat 1 2 
ap 2 Gods command. e 4/14 1 | 
eft. his Crown to Mary /hergr2 gs o © +7 
al zoſe Eve years reign colt Englang geg, niet 
by bh n. &c. c ig ef 34; ens 
.. Mo) 6.015% 0K 4 
h reign'd next to pern og 61:507 0% 
s Pzide and Englands tar, 
= of the would, fo2 lucy a. 
aven was never ſee 50 
1. paid, a Saint and 15 
. on all Pzinces £90k delighg+; 
Þ Oh mourn, mourn, mourn, fac, 
Elizabeth the flower of England 8 dead, 8 
l rern | 10 ab bn; 2111.5 Qt | 
. Nord, ſweet Pager, 69206 by 964i of | the. j 
| hay" f. hanoys pon the, 10 Gibs, 
— ſhe ſewed en a amber in ad: 


THT tg 2 14 
gad, K 42 if 
J 396 BY dn | 

12 0 unn | 


eee 37 @Q3, 515413 ara 21 57 cr 
The tune is, Phillda ue d 1 At :t: 
_— 100 1 22 A 1202 35 dor 
Ichne is Elizsbelksse eg bb | 
J Whom we havelgv d ſo bear, . 'f 6d METS | 
| our kind mifiris was , n aces 10 IE | 
Fru four and foꝛty year. 1 : 


England _. 


Flanders een; 
| and Ireland famed, © 85 a 
|Francethe befrienved, 

Spain ſhe had e, 
Popitts refetted,”- 
and the Pope "OO 
E 2zinces powerful, 
er ve mer 5 


45 wozld — | pap bb, 
| Hubjecs her good deeds, ©; 
-and ſo epos n . 


* 


gliſn palfijſt in the time bf Queen Elizabeth, 
who ended bivifiys 1 in 4 baite] o three N * 


| : in 
The life and death of famous Lord Stukely an 2 H 

5 
Barbarp, 3. 


The tune is King Benrleg going to Suſlen, 
18. K the wet of England? 13.6 1 
Boꝛn there was 3 underfand, . * 1: 4M 

a famous gallant in his dayes, 5 P88. 
By birth a wealthy Clothiets kön, — 
weeds of wonder he hath done, | Ts 


T „ > 
10 purchaſe him a long andlaſting paaiſe. 5 


f 112 ſhould tell this ſfozy, 
3 ide was all his Glozy, 15 
gr luſty Stukely he was call'd in Coure, 

|ve ſerv'd a Biſhop ot che Weſt, 
and did accompany the beſt, — 
2 maintaining ill Himſelf in gallant "Th 


ang thus eſt ⁊med, 

And every where well deemed, 

he gain d the favour of a London dane, 
Daughter to an Alderman, 

24 Courtis he was called than, | 

7 to whom a ſutoꝛ gallantly he tame. 


1 When he her perſon ſpyed, 

de could not be denped, | 
4 fob:ave a gentleman he was to ſer. 
a | She was guickly made His Mike, 

4 ur weal oz wo to lead her life, 

ber father willingly did ſo agree. 


Thus in ſtate and pleaſure, 
Full many days they meaſure, | 
. til cruet death wich his regarnloſs.tpight, 
Boꝛe old Courtis to the grave, 
ching that Stur ely 3 habe, 
| C 4 


| Ve was no fooner comben;? ee: 
Kut Stukely pzeſumeed A er 
to ſpend a hundzed pounu that day in wat, 
The b2avelt gallants in the Land, =” 
Pad Siwkelys purſe at their tommandd 1 
thus mernuh the time away he paſt. 


5 Taverns and D2dinaries 


Were his chickeſtb2averies, 11544: 4 4Ce 
golden aagels there flew up and wn, BE th 

Ryots were his belt delight, | 4 

Withitately feating dan and niggt: [t 
in Court and City thus he won renoun. 


Thus walking Land and Wing, - 72 © 1161 
By this lawlels giving, 85 
At laſt he ſoſd the. pavements of his pard / 
Which cover d were with blocks of tin, 
Old Courti left the ſame tochim, 

which he couſumed lately ag peu heard, 


lll hereat his wike fo grieved, e 148608 717 ee 
| a7 d to be relieved, WW 
mucho me dearhupbandſhe:v vin caps | 
I le — 3 much moe ot the guoth he, K 
Than any one ſhall barung 


Tn” "8 
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1e ſen thy Cloaths and 1d will go away, 


erwelly thus hard hearted, 

1 Away from her he parted, 

and travel 'd into Italy with | ſped, 
1 There he flouriſht many a dap, 
In his ſilks and rich array, 


and did the pleaſureg of a Lady fed. 


— 


It was the Ladies pleaſure, 

a 10 give him gold and Treaſure, 
to maintain him in great pomp and fame. 

14 laſt came news alluredly ö 

dfa fought battel in Barbary, ors 

| and he would valiantly'go ſ& the ſame,” 


5 . 25 


+ * 
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4 * a noble Sallant wo 

Sold bot a and Talent, 
to follo 'Stokely in this famotis Fight. 

13 thie Rings in perſon would | 

benturoully with courage bold, 522 5 

1 [within the battel ſhew themlelves in Fight,” 


4 Fukely and his followers * 
ot the King ok Portugal e 2 
had entertainmet like wy Senemen. e 
The King affected Stukeſy ſop 8 
22 he his ſecretg all did kifow, - 


| 5s. A Crown Garland 0 
Ind boze His Royal Standsrd now and then, | t 


Upon this day of honour, d 
| Each King did ſhew his banner, 12 
Morocco andthe Bing of Barbary; It 
portugal with all his train, | 4 
G:avelp cliftring on the plain, 13 
and gave the on ſet there moll valiantly. " Fa 


The cannons they reſounded, 1 4 
Thundzing Dꝛums rebounded, | 
kill, kill, as then was all the Souldiers oy; 1 
Sangled men lay on the ground, li 
And with blood the earth was dzown'd, nd 
The Sun was likewiſe darkned in the gky, Tu 


Þeaven was ſo dilpleaſed, | 

And would not be appeaſed, Pt 
but tokens of Gods heavy wzath did how, | al 
That he was angry at this war, 12 

He ſent a fearfull blazing far, know, 
whereby theſe Rings might their mash un 0 


— was the laughter, S' 

Dꝛ rather wilfull murder, ſlain, r 
where fx ſtoꝛe thouſand fighting men were 17 
Chꝛee kings within this Battel dy' d. Wh 

EWirh koꝛty Dukes and Earls beſide, IF 


I IF = : 


— 


T " Golden — "oe 26 9; 
1 the luke will never moze be fought again. 


ich wokul arms infolding, 

Kukely ſtood beholding 

4 "his bloody ſacrifice of Souls that day. 

Se fighting ſaid, J woful wight 

Aiinſt my conſcience here do fight, 

' "an bzought my followers all unto decay. 


being thus moleſted, 


d with grief oppp:eſſed, 
va bzave Italians that did tel their lands, 


Ech Stukely thus to travel foꝛth, 


un venture "ife fo: little wozth, 
upon Him all did lay their murthering hands. 


. to death thus wounded, . 

9 c heart with ſoꝛro w founded, 

4 {and to them all he made this heavy moan ; 
jus have J lefe my Country deal » 
be lo vilelo murthered here 

1 Pen: in this place whercas J am not known. 


» wife I have much wꝛonged, 
what to her belanged 
Faure ſpent in idle tourſe ok life. 
hat J have done is paſt J ſee, 

Ind bzingech nought but grief to me, 


. 7 


{| 
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rherefdze grantme one nt wife. 


Lite Ile conſumeth, 
And veath J fel pzeſumeth | 
to change this life of mine into a new, 
Pet this mp greateſt comfoꝛt bzings, 
J liv'd and dy'd in love of Rings, 
and lo bzave Stukely bids the Oy Wien. 


| Stukely's life thus ended, | 
Was after death befriended, 
and like a Souldier buried gallantly, 
| Where 122 there ſtands upon his grave, 


; 2 mple builded babe, 
14 ky or Turrets piercing to the Sky. 


A moſt royal Song of tlie life and death of our late 
renowned Princeſs Queen Elizabeth. 


The tune is, the Ladies fall. 


* England reigned once a King, 
eighth Henry call'd by name, 

Which made fair Anne of Bulloin n 
of England in great fame: 


Who bzought unts this Country oy, , 


and to her King delight. 


A de ughter that in England made 


2 r Port 2 nts 220 
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T of Golden Roles. 
Gods Golpel thine molk bzight. 


J Greenwich Wagthe Pyinceſs bozn, 

that gallant place in Kent, 

11 belov'd of Kings and Queens, 

"A houſe of ſweet content. $ 
b J hen in her child-hood ſhe began, 

"ſp ſtoꝛ'd with Heavenly grace, 

{ria all eſtates both high and low, 

ber vertues did imbzace. 


1 I; * like Elizabeth was found, 
u learning ſo Divine, 
he had the perfect gkilfull art, 
- | ofall the Muſes nine: 
In Latine, Greek, and Hebrew ſhe 
4 molt excellent was known, 
eo fozeign Kings Ambaſſadots, 
che! ſame was daply ſhown. 


'M Th Italian, French, and Spaniſh tangne, 
be well could ſpeak 02 read, 
e Turkiſh and Arabian ſp&ch, 
I grew perked at her need. 
e muſick made her wonderfull, 
2 o tunnin g therein found; 
1 the fame whercof about the wozld, 
u Piinteg Lars did ſound. 


Pit 
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Pet when her Royal parents lives 
by death were cane awap, 


| And her dear bzdther Edward turn d | 


to clods of earth and clap, 
Per cruel ſiſter Mary ſought 
her laſting grief aud wo, 
Regarding not the gifts which God 
upon her did bello w. | 


A blos reign Queen Mary liv” d, 
aPapiſt in belief, 
Which was unto Elizabeth / 
- agreat hearc-bzeaking grief. 
A faithful Pꝛoteſtant ſhe was, 
at which Auen Mary ſpighted, 
And in Eliziberhs miſhaps 


He daily much delighted. 


 Pow2 maiden by the Biſhops wills. : 
in pziſon ſhe was put. 

And from her friends andcomfozters, 
in cruel manner ſhuc, 

Much hoping ſhe would turn in time, 
and her true faith ſoꝛſake. 

But firm ſhe was, and patientlp 
did all theſe troubles take. 


Per ſiſter foxthwith gave command, 


"<> 
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K dyet to be ſmall, 

Pi, ervants lizewiſe very few, 
Hao would have tane her life, 
{hat that King Philip faid, 

i | mern thy tountry will repoꝛt, 
1 u haſt the Tpger plaid. 


202d thus put the King in mind 
{ his choſen Saint to lave, 
Walſo to Queen Maries life 
ſudden ending gave, 
0 Elizabeth was fetcht 
1 P2iſon to a crown, 
ich ſhe full four and fozty pears, 
0 ſeſt with great renown. 
WMPopery firff of all ſuppꝛeſt, 
in our Engliſh tongue, 
aue Gods Bible to be read, 
: ich heaven continue long. 
Wt p:eaching likewiſe the oꝛdain d, 
thplenty in this Land, 
ſit againſt the foes thereof, 
ot 3eatoufly did ſtand. 


True of Rome this Nuren abates, 
mt i Spain n under, 


12 
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And ſuttour d much low Country States, 
whereat the world did wonder, fo 
Chat ſuch a wozthy Queen. ag ſhe 
"ould wozk ſuch wozthy things, 
And bzing moze honour to this Land, 
than all our fozmer Kings. 
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The gold fill bꝛought from Spaniſh mines 
in ſpight of all our foes 


Chꝛoug hout all parts of Chꝛiſiendome, 
her b2ave adven:ure ſhows. | 
Mer battels fought upon the Seas, 
reſounded up to heaven, | 
UWhich to advance her fame and pꝛaiſe, 


had victozp ſtill given. 


The Spaniſh power ineighty eight, 
which thirſted foz her blood, 
Moſt noblp like an Amazon, 
their purpoſes withſtood, . 
And boldly in her Nopal Camp, 
in perſon ſhe was ſeen, 
The like was never done A think, 
by any Engliſh Queen. 


—— 2 —— — EY Ge ne =" "2 * — 
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Full many a Traytoz ſince that time, 
the hath confounded quite, 
And not the bloodieſt mind of all 


5 
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| her courage. could affright, 

#02 mercy joyn d with Ma jeſty 

made her Foes her friends, 
4g zy pardoning many which deſerv'd 

-to have untimely ends. 


; yrone with all his Iriſh rout 

| ofRebels in that Land, 

{Chough ne er ſo deſperate, bold and ffoug, 
pet fear'd her great command . 

e made them quake and tremble ſo:e 
bt fo to Hear her name, 

e planted peace in that fair Land, 
Tin d their wildnels tame. 


4 though wars ſhe kept with dangers great, 
. Ireland, France and Spain: 

t her true ſubjeas fillat home, 

Fin ſafety did remain 

. Un ey joy d to ſee her Pꝛintely face, 

ind would in numbers run 

meet her Royal Pa jeſty, 

.z4 moze thick than Poats in Sun. 


At time that bzings all things to end, 
I i\wift foot courſe did run: 

adof this Nopal Paiden Queen, 

11 al conqueſt won, 


4 
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Her death bzought fear upon the Land, 


no woꝛds but taley of woe 
In ſubjeas ears reſounded then, 


where ever men did goe. 


But fear exchang'd to pꝛeſent foyes, 
ſweet comkoꝛts loud did ring, 
Inſtead of Queen the people cry'd, 
long live dur Nopal King, 
Which name of kin 
and made us foꝛ to mule ; 
Becaule full many a pear the name 
of Ring we did not uſe, 
But ſuch a noble King is he, 
and 19 maintains our peace, 
That we in that map daply wich, 
his life may never ceafe. 
Our hopefull and mo Nopal Pzince 
good Angels ſtill defend, | 
This is my Mules chief deſire, 
her melodie to end. 


— > I. b 


did ſeem moſt range. 


m_ 22 . 
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Read that onte in Africa, | 
1 aPaince that there did reign, 
Who had to name Cophetua, 
as Poets they did feign: 


A Song of a King and a Beggar. _ 


of Golden Rake 


from natures Laws he did detline 

1 Fo: ſure he was not of my mind, Th 

he cared not foz Moman⸗kind, | 
but did them all diſdain : : —— 10. 

| But mark what hapned on a day, | 

4s he out of his window lay, 

pe ſaw a Beggar all in Gzay, 
which did increaſe his pain. 


| The blinded Boy that ſhoots ſo trim, 
from heaven ſoon did hie, 
he ew a Dart and ſhot at him, 
in place where he bid lype: 
Which ſoon did pierce him to the quick, 
Foz when he felt the Arrow pzitk, 
Which in bis tender heart did ſtick, 20 
he look'd as he would dpe. [| 
| What ſudden change is this (quoth he) if 
That J to Love muſt ſubjec be, 
- [Which never thereto would agree, 
I burt ſtill did it deny - oy 
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chen from the window he did come, * 

. and laid him on his bed, 1761 5 f 

. [Athouſand heaps of cares did tum e 181 

0 N his troubled hend: = 

; bib he meang to crave Her-lobe, © | 1 
now he fecks 1 55 wap to pzdbe, 45 If l 
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ow he his Faney might remove, 
and not this Baggar wed, 
But Cupid did him ſo inſnare, ; 
That this pooꝛ Beggar muſk pzepare. 
A ſalve to cure him of his care, 

| 02 elſe He would be dead. 


And as he muſing thus did lye, 
he thought foz to deviſe 
Pow he might have her company. 
that ſo didmaze His eyes: 
In thee, quoth he, doth reſt mp life, 
Foz furely thou ſhalt be my Mike, 
Oz elſe this hand with bloody knile, 
the gods ſhall ſure (ſuffice, 
Then from his bed he ſoon aroſe, 
And to his Palace gate he goes, 
Full little then this Beggar knows, 
when ſhe the King eſpies. | 


The Gods pꝛeſerve pour Ma jeſty, 
the Beggars all began to cry, 

Vouchlate to give pour Charity, 
dur Childꝛen food to bup. 


The King to them his purſe did caſh, 


And they td part it made great halt, 
The iy woman was the laſt, 
that after them did hie. 


_w ; of Golden Roſes. 


- 
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Che King he call'd her back again, 

{nd unto her he gave his Chain, 

and ſaid, with us thou alt remain, 
till ſuch time as I dye. 


Foz ſurelp thou halt be my Mike, 
and honoured like the Queen. 

With thee J mean to lead my life, 
as choꝛtly ſhall be ſeen. | 

Our wedding ſhall appointed be, 

and every thing in its degree; 

Come on quoth he and follow me, 
thou ſhalt go ſhift thee clean. 

What is thy name, go on quoth he. 

Penolophon, O King quoth the ; 


; With that ſhe made a low courteſie, 


a trim one as 1 ween. 
Thus hand in hand along thep walk 
unto the Kings Palace, 
The King with courteous comelp talk 
this Beggar doth imbꝛace: 
The Beggar bluſhed Scarlet red, 
And ſtraight again as pale as lead, 
the was in ſuch a maze : 
At laſt ſhe ſpake with trembling voice 
And ſaid, O King I do re jopce, 
That you will take me fo2 pour choice, 
and my. degree's ſo baſe. 
2 
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And when the wedding day was come, 


the kin ng commanded {fraight 

| The Noblemen both all and ſome, 

upon the Qucen to wait: 

And che behav d her ſelf that dap. 

As if ſhe had never walkt that wap, 
She had foꝛgot her gown of Gꝛap, 
ie the did wear of late: 

< he pꝛoberb old is come to paſs, 


The Pꝛieſt when he begins his Mals, 


Fo2gets that ever Clerk he was, 
he know th not bis eſtate. | 


E 


Mere you may read 8 
though tancy long time fed, 
Compelled by the blinded Bop, 
the Beggar foz to wed: 
He that did Lovers loo? s diſdain, 
To do the ſame was'glad and kain, 
D2 elſe he would himfelf have _ 
in foes as Me read: | 
Dildain no whit, O Ladp dear, 
But pity now t hy ſervant here, 
Left that it hap to the this year, 
as to that Bing it did. 


And thus they led a quiet life | 
during their Pzincely raign, 


„ 


And 


of Golden Roſes, 


- | as Writers chem us plain: 
che Loꝛds they toak it wi vsünk, * 
che Ladies took it Heavily, . 


their death to them was pain, 

Icheir fame did ſound ſo paſſingly, 
That it did pierce the ſtargp kur, 
and throughout all the wozld did fy N 


* 


| 1] $84 202. 2 2 


| 2 
\nd in a Tomb were buried boch, Naim dude 


to every Pꝛintes Realm. 


Che Commons crped pittdulnn. 


1 
1 


— — 


A Lovers Sang in praiſe of oe M. fsk, 
To the tune of. Apelles. 


F that Ape lles now did raign, 
J who cver ſought fo: ro have fame, 
ge might have won with leſier-pain 
a greater honour to his name, | 
#oz with great pain he fought all Greece 
Till he had found the fairelt piece. 


1] Zhzoughout all Greece he could not. ep | 
ſo fair, ſo ſoft, ſv fine withall, 
No! pet his pencill ever diem 
ſo fair a piece, noz ever ſhall, . 
Mherefoꝛe if he had ſeen theſe days, 
* might gave won 5 greater pꝛaiſe. 
+ 
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Now proof and pꝛaile in one is knit, 
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D happy man might he have laid, 
ttt he had lived to this time, 


Foz to have ſeen ſo fair a Paid, 
in all pꝛopoꝛtion made ſo fine, 


Her fulgent face ſo fair, ſo clear, 


Chat Europe cannot thew h er pee r. 


Pigpalion with his gravers then, 
4 ld never wozk ſo fair a piece, 


N02 pet Apelles in his time, 
did ever ſee the like in Greece; 


Foz if he had he would have ſaid, : 
Chat Venus was not like this matd. 


She is a graft of noble growth 


and wozthy is che of her fame 
Foz whp her vertue plainly ſhow'th, 
that well ſhe hath deſerv'd the ſame. 
Wherefoze my painfull pen always 


Shall never cealeto wzite her p2ajſe. 


Oh that my pen could Pꝛint her praiſe, 
aͤttozding to her fult deſert, 

That J may lay and ſee thoſe dayes, 
that J deſired with my heart, 


Foz fill I thought and ever ſhall 
Wy Girls paiſe mighrpaſyhem all 


0 Golden Roſes. 28 


ind hath blown to pzaiſe this maid, 
z juſtite doth in judgment fit, 

fox to perfoꝛm what you have ſaid : 
ſhus to conclude, an end to make, 
-nto the Gods A her betake, 


a 8 


Another. 
To à new Tune. 


The Eee doth love the ſweeteſt en 
So doth the bloſſom the Apr ſhower, 
ind J do love that Lady truly, | 
Why ſhould not J love her that loves me - 
Che Bird doth love the mozning b: zight, 
Ito ſee the day is her delight, 
{nd J do love to ſee her face, 


In whom that J do love is mp ſolace. 

Che Fiſh doth love the Flods by bind, 
#oz want of them they are but pin d, 
ind J do love her pꝛeſence alſo. 

Whom J ds love and love no moe: 

{The Leopard doth love to lye and pꝛey 
Upon the faces that go him by, 

And J do lobe to look and gaze, 

Upon mp true loves pleaſant face. 


The Deer doth love in Woods to dwell, 
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As J to ou the truch ſhall tell, 
Ind I do lade as doth the Deere, | 
 £"{; where J love, would that J were! 
| Tir „ius that Lozd with all his might, 
Chryſeid of Troy that was ka eig 
And J do love as far as he, Flut 
And ever ſhall until J dye. | fo 
T w 
7 | — hen 
A ſervant'3 ſorrow for the lob, of his late on | 
Miftriſs, Qugen Anne, whodeceaſed at Hampe g0 
ion Court, the ſecond of March, 1618. Ind 


The tune is, In ſad and Alkey weeds. 


12 dole and deep diſtreſs | 
poo? ſoul J ſighing make my moan, 
A doom of heabvinets 
conſtrains my heavy heart to groan, 
Then hapleſs 1 
that thus mult cry 
Againſt thoſe ſiſters thzee, 
which to my pain, 
her life have tane, 
That late did tomkoꝛt me. 


In ſable werds J mourn, 


of Golden Roſes, - 
% ꝛintes abſence to condole. 1 80 
o never can return U 
N 1 3 my ſad foxſaken ſoul. 
pet will J how 
the grounds of wee, 
uch as mourners be, 
foꝛ ſo ro wing care 
{| will be my ſhare, | 
Jen none will comfort me. 


golden Sun is fled, y 
105 cleareſt day beſet with clouds... 
Jjollow ſheet of Lead 
ny late beloved P2inceſs chꝛouds. 

fo whoſe ſwet ſake 
this moan J make,. 

Þall the wozld may ſee, 
there is no jop, 

but in annoy, 
en who ean comfo1t me - 
V, 


ith grief J waſte away, 
tememhzing of mp gracious Quan 
Ne ſervants all may ſay, 
and witneſs well what ſhe hath been, 
a Pꝛinceſs kind, | 
of royal mind, 
dan 'd with courteſie, 
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but nowa grabe 
Mer Gzate will have, 
And none will comfoꝛt me. 


Oh let my irefull cryes 
to ſadneſs Court and Country move, 
No mourning map ſuffice 
to tell mp dear affecting love, 
noꝛ worlds of woe, 
cannot well ſhow, 
The griets that ſetled be 
within my bꝛeſt, 
ſo much diſtreſt, 
So none can comkoꝛt me. 


Pet mourners there be ſtoꝛe | 
of Kings, of States, and P2inces high 
Who ſadly do deploze 
the want of that ſweet Majeſty : 
who ſpent her days, - | 
in vertuous ways, 
And doing good, we ſee: 
her liberal hand 
adozn'd this Land 
Which much doth comfo2t me. 


Py Soberaign Kozd Ring James 
lamenting moans his Turtle Dear, 


of Golden Roſes. 20 7 


zincely Charles out-ſtreams _ 
* many a ſad and ſozrowfull tear, 
ſo as that rate 
of Ropall Gzate 
&) blooms of Pajeſtp, 
ton jopn in one, 
fo: to make moan, 
none will comfo2t me. 


he Palſgrave of the Rhine, 
- T with Denmarks moſt true honouredKing, 
aato ſad ſozrows ſhine, 

ſome ſacrificing tears will bying : - 
Elizabeth, 
thy Pothers death 
A mournkull news will be, 

to fill thoſe Courts with lad repozts, 
ſet no man comfozts me. 


- jpethinks the Netherlands, 
| and German Pzinces of her kin, 


+ (Poſeſt with ſozrow ſtand, 

4 and ſadlp thus their grief begin: 
Farewell, adiew, 

ſweet Queen ſo true, 

Thy life much miſt will be; 

\ fozRich and oo? 

fed on thy ftoze, 


But 
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But now none comforts mee 


Wheree' re het bighneſs went; : 
wert bounty frankly ſhe beſfow'd, 
The gifts that God her lent; - + 
unto the woꝛ id ſhe nobly thow'y 2 : 
with many wayes 
adbanc'd her pꝛaiſe, 
So full of good was ſhe, 
the which did move 
all men to love, 
But now none comfozts ime." 


Pour Ladies fair and fine, 
attendants on this Nopal Queen, 
Her grace is made Divine 
on this dull earth not to be ſeen, 
her ſoul is flown = 
up tothe Thꝛone 
Where Angels reigning be, 
whilſt J aſpire 
to vain deſire, 
Foz now none . 


Oh bleſted be that mould 


keep ſafe the ſame inroll'd, 
. NUR; unſeen by ms2tall wes 1 


which Hall contain cofwiet ape, 1 :: uy 
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till from this Earth 

. a ſecond birth 
of newneſs framed be, 

and till thac Hour 

pꝛeſer ve this lower, 
Whoſe goodneſs comfozts me. 


{1Queen and Pother dear. 

| a wife, a Daughter to a King, 

4 Siſter Royall here, 

and Gzamdam as renown doth ring: 
which rich bon fame. 
hath grac'd her name, 

Chough all now buried be, 

... vet after days 

'} hall ſound her pꝛaiſe, 

* greatly tomtozes n me. 


* 


. 


| The good Shepherd's doro for the death of | | 
his beloved Son. Ag if 


Tom excellent new Tune, 


| P ſad and aſhy weeds 1 3 
I figh, I pine, J grieve, J mourn, 

Py Dats and yellow Nerds 

p A now toJeac anyEbon turn, 


| 


oo noone he nap opt at to: 
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mp turgid epes. 
like winter skyes, 
Py furrowed cheeks ozcflow, 
all Heaven knows why 
men mourn as 1, 
And who can blame my woe 7 


In ſable Kobes of night, 
my dapes of joy apparel'd be 
ſoꝛrows ſee no light, 
my light though ſoꝛrows nothing ſee, 
fc now mp ſun 
his date hath run, 
And krom his Sphere doch go, 
to endlefs bed 
of folded Lead, 
And who can blame mp woe - 


My flocks 1 now fozſake, 
that ſilly heep my grief map know, 
And lillies loath to take, 
that ſince his fall pꝛeſume to grow 
I envp ayr, 
becauſe it dare, 
Still bꝛeath, and be not ſo, 
hate earth that doth 
intombe his pouth, 
And who can blame my woe - 
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_ of Golden Roſcs, 


w J pos lad alone, 
alone how can ſuch ſoꝛrow be) 
kot only men make moan, | 


the Gods of Gzeens, © 
| the Mountain Queens, 
[he Fairy circled Row, 

the Buſes nine, 

the Rymphs divine, 
n all condole my woe. 


bn awfull gods of gies, 
if Shepherds may you queſtion thus: 
" [What Dittp to ſupply, f 


1 


is Hermes fled: 
is Cupid dead: 
doth Sol his ſeat foꝛgoe: 
| 82 Jove his Jop, 
he ſtole from Troy; 
z who hath fram'd this woe! 


did not mine eyes, O Heaven, 
 adoze pour light as well before ; 
ut that amidſt pon ſeven, 
you fixed have one Planet moze: 
you may well raiſe 
now double dapes 


took you this Gentle Star ram us © 


"I hut moze than men make moan with me: 


» «£4 


1 


/ 2 A 2 


On this ſad Earth below, £3.67 
7 your e be won 


And Why 17 dur woe 5 


At your great hands J 488 

this bon —— vou may catitp graut, 4 
That till my utmoſt magk 
of death A ſtill map 'ttidan his want, 8 
unte his divine 4 Ka 
parts with pou ſhine 

Coo bzight fo2 us below, 1 

an r bee . = 

entom ere f lane 
Pet mine is all the woe. - 
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Corydon' s Cotiifort. 


The Second Part of the good Shepherd, | 


To the ſame Tune. 


« dap 

P*: ſhepherd, reafe to man, th 
in vain is all this gritf and woe, — 

Fo2 him that s from us gone, i 


N nity 5 
* * 
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Ai tan alack mund, LY c 2.3} 6K 
but pet ines erg Hume 
3 the Daten md 8 ode be 5 
d mirch eee neee tc | ke ons 336 
P blame thee not C. ug 303 ? 
if now forgot, 045150 boch, 2 
I who tan blame my wor ⸗ *£3 93! it 
900 0! 


uy breath had once s und 851g (27.9 
[] harmonious, is in fig{WWngifpent $13" ©! 
che Temples once were bound 
!] with chaplets, oꝛ -— every WARE 
now Cypets-welr:': 
thy ä — eh 2 E141 33129 
p all the woyts of hoo, 
the pipe ſo ſweet, pf sb 
. thp lips ſo mect, | i0 « — 
I who can blame thy wor - 
[Che murmur of the bzook 10 6346 b 
hath been delightful ta thy eat, 11: 
puch pleaſure hack thou tos 
ſweet Philomela's note to hear 3 
to ſee that qum re 7 3443 . 
[ from-buth to ber ; 4140 mod 
ap lightiy to and fr 
the Sumberg Wein, a De 


en d in green, Re 11 
{now its nothing lo. r 
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* ſee the Queen of flowers; :: 
when hoarp Hyems part een 
Deck up thoſe Summer Bowers, 


defend us. froupnhagabching $int 11 m 


to ſee the ground 
embꝛoidered round, 
And every tree to ſhom 
his virid dye 
hath pleas d chine khn, 
But now tig nothing is; | 


Too well J know thy Beep rg 
at random graze upon the plain: #2 
Gꝛiek lulls thee now alleen 


and now thou walk ſt to grief _ : 


afleep awake, 

foz his dear ſake, 
Some ſign of ſoꝛrow ſhow : 

no bed of reſt 

can eale thy bzeſt, | 
And who can blame thy woe? 


Fo man, the man that knew 
foz whom our fainting bodies wear 
Thele robes of ſaddeſt tte, 1. 4k 
and woes moze black tmbzeſted bear, Wt 
can well fozbear 3 
to ſhed a tear, 


' ; * 
rr 


Gietz ; 


A mournful Ditty For the gendgt a lt Ro- 
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Chen woes J aun blame 
but in ſoꝛrows bear a part, 
pet now to patience krame, 2 V'3 
and ſee the lalbe cures all our hoes. : 
this bud is d ad, SONS: 
is gone, is fle 


Ixus in his plate doch grow, 


a Flower as fair, 
as freſh as rare, 
ind he cures all LA woe. 


* 
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ſamond, King Wenry the ſeconds Concubine, 


Tothe Tune of FlyingFahe; 


x W Hen as king Henry rul d this Land, 


The ſecond of that name, 


« | Beſides the Queen he dea ly lov d 


IAkair and Pꝛincely Dame: 
5 = peerleſs was. he 9 v found, 
* avour and her Gꝛate, | 
"+ E 3 A 
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did never Pꝛince £ KID 77 BB. : 


Per criſped\locks likg ht 
appeared wa 2 15 hy! 
Per comelo eps Hur 021enty 


did caſt a heayey 7 he... i 
The blood withix af; 155 4 a K 


did ſuch a ce four” 
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Nb, 


Pea Roſamond f fair ks 


Yer name was called (o,:.. : 1 
To whom Dame Elis "Mit, urn,” " 10 


Was known eee — ; f 
The Bing therefoze az! del ence. 25 1 
Againſt the furious 1 2 
At WoodRtock buildedſuch a Bower 
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pagan 270 . 
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** | Againſt his acher kale 7 - 


within the Realm of Franc 

But pet befoze cur tomely King 
the Engliſh Land foꝛſwk, 

Df Roſamand, his Lady fair, 

his laſt farewelt he togk, 

© Roſamond the only Role, 

that pleaſeth bet mine eye, 
Che faireſt Roſe in al the wpzld 

to feed my kantaſte: 

The flower of mine afteced year, 
whole (wetneſs doth excett 

Py Royal Roſe a thouſgnd tine, | 
J bid thee now farewell. 


my ſweeteſt Role a ſpace, 
And croſs the Seas to famous France, 


pzꝛoud Rebels to abaſe, 


Ent yet my Roſe. be ſure thou halt | 
my coming choztly 13 
4 


K 


Fo: J mult leave my fancies flower; | 


+ "= Te, 4 
Unco a valiant en u en 
Aber in W at did pfeneowh 
[Where e pg 
37 e. 48 
Che Kings ae ee. 
Full ſoon ſhe d egulle. 2 1 
fo why che Biggs $7 grace Hon, 
whom he did high advance, 


And 
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And in my heart —_ 1 Am, gu 


* re Gatlind 


I bear my 


When Rolamond 55 bzight 
Did hear the King (ay ſo. 
The ſozrow Waker; heart 


Her outward part did om, 
And from her clear, and. Cryſtal eyes 
The tears gut. 90 Apace, 
Mlhich like the fiver pearlcddew 
ran down her comely face. 
Her lips like to à Cozal red. 
Did wax both wan and pale, 
And foz the (0zrow the tonteid d. 
Per vital Spirits did fail? 
And falling down all in a wound, 
Befoze Ning Henries face, 
Full oft within his Pꝛincelp arms, 
her toꝛps he did imb1ace,_ _ 
And twenty times with watery eves, 
he hilt her tender cheek, 
Untill he had reviv'd again 
Her ſenles mild and meek; 
Why gritves my Roſe, my ſweeteſt Roſe, 
the King did.often lap, 
Vecauſe, quoth the, to bloody wars | 
Py Lozd muſt part awap. 
But ſith your Gꝛate in foreign Coaſts, 
_ among pour foes unkind, .. 


Phy ſhould It, * | 
ay rather let me like a Page, 
" | your Shield and Target bear. 1 
i Nhat on my bꝛeaſt che blow maplight, . * 
+ | that ſhould annop pon 1 4 . | 
jd let me in your Royal 8 | 
p:epare pour bed at night. | | 
A 
| 


* 3 S—— * mY 4 . 2 5 


. 
1 
* 


fand with ſweet Wachs retreſh pour Guact ; 
at pour return from fight : 
[60 J pour pꝛeſente may enfop, BY | 
No toyl J will refuſe, « \ 

But wanting peu my like is death, 1 
which doth true love abuſe, 
Content thy (cif mp deareſt F riend, . 
by reſt at home ſhall be, : wy | 

In Englands ſweet and pleaſant wy, mY 15 
Foz travel fits not thee : . 1 
fair Ladies b200k no bloody wars, 
ſweet peace their pleaſures baced, : 
The nourifhers of cheir hearts content, ads 

\ which fancy firſt doth feed, | 
Py Roſe both reſt in Woodſtock Bower, 
with Buſtcks [weet delight,” 
While J among che piercing Pires | 1 
againſt my Foes do fight; _ | qi 
zy R5ſc in Robes of Pearl and Gold, | - of 
. with Diamonds richly dtight 2 

; Shall 1 


— — ͥͤꝗ ůZwr —— ů ˙* — —— — 
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'Phall dance be Ga art my Wer 
wol We 5 
And you Sir Thomas hst 3 truſt.” 
Dl be my Loßes 19 9 855 r 
De Car pf my galant Role 
* hence ; 
And therewithall he fetch da ſigh, 
as though his heart waud break, 
And Rolam, nd. fo2 pery grick, 
not one plain woꝛs could ſpeak, 
And at their parting well they might 
in heart be grieved loze, | 
After that dap fair Ruſemand 
did ſee the King ns moze. 
Foz when his Glace had paft the Seas, | 
and into France was gone, | 
Quan Eligger with envious Heart 
in Woddftock came anon: 
And fozth ſhe call d this truſty Unight, 
which kept this curious Bo ber, 
ho with his twined clewok thread, 
dame from that famous flower: 
And when that they had wounded him, 
the Quien this thread did get, | 
And went where Lady Koſamond 
waslike an Angel ſet. 
But when the Qu xn with ſtedkaſt eres 
b Rue her heaventy face, 


She] 


48 Golden Roſex 20], 
ehr was amaze in her minp, 8 
0 RITA whe th tm > of 
ca ſto 1 333 
that e Ti 5 
\ [and dzink thee of t y unde 
* which 3 have 570 CAS 15 or'R 


But pꝛeſen Fhban, The 
ſweet Ro 115 did faſt; © 8 
and pardon oth he Queen 155 77 Yb 
| - foz her offences all; 1 
Cake pitty ot my ponchfilf pears, ' „„ eT 
Fair Rofamond didexy, © 1 
and let me nor with poylon ffrong. . En 
enkoꝛced he to die: 3 
1 will renounce chis ſinful nile, 
aͤnd in a Cloyfter bide, | 
gz elle be þgnifht.if you pleaſe, ©. pope 
to range the wozld ſo wide: 3 
And foz the fault which I have done, 
Though J was fo:c' dthereto, 
Peclerve my iy and punt q me OE 
as pou think od to do?: * 
And with theke Words her Lilly bands 
ſhe wang. full often there, 
and do wu a long her lovely cherks 
pꝛoc a dep many à tear: 8 
But nothing f nld this furious Auen 
heb appeaſey | be. 


% "» 
bs, 


as the ſa 
She a8 cs 
Who took it in 
And from her he J ; 
And on her fekt, di 
And taſting up 27704 to hal” 
She did faz merth tall, 
And dꝛinking up the poyſon dig, 
her life ſhe. loft. wirhall. 
And when chat deafh though every limb 
Had done her greateſt ( e 
Yer chie fed foo did plain cat anfels . 
She was a glozious Might: 
Mer body then they did entomb, 
hen fife was fled away 
At Godſtov nat tu Ox ford Town, 
as may be ſeen fais Daya; -;...: ...- 


— 4 
— — * 
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An moſt {rare ind excellent Hiſtory 
Dutcheſs of Sufolks W 


To denne of Queen Dido, 


V Vw God had taken foz dur in „ 


that pꝛudent Pꝛince R. Ed, away, 1 


Then bloody Bonner did begin, 


his 


TX 
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Libficld was then with Fagants KL : 1/1) 
ind many places moe beſide, - - 997 

| Coventry Was Sanders Bub % #3 Nn 
ſu Worſter ee gad Hooper dy d: 

n to eicape this bloody day. 2420 38). 


. 
5 
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Perond Sess many went a warn 
\[mongtt the reſt that ſought relief, 

and foz their faith in danger Cod, 
Ap Elizebeth was the chief; ; f 
I. Henries Daughter of Nopal bloed, 
Within the Tower did Pꝛiſoner lyre, 
king each day when ſte: ſhould dye. 


C4 


N b 45.54 
- an 9653 


[the Dutcheſs of Suffolk ſing this. 
whole life litzewiſe the Tyrant ſcught , 


tten in the hope of heavenly bliſs 1 
1 hi ;hope of within 


A Cronin 


Fs frar W082 Wa ai 
And leave her houſe moll (Fc 


That fo: the töbs df Chad 81618; 3/2 21j 
her Lands and Gbeds the lor and, 
Seeking wot har pier long une, . 

the des Se! Nears ih Wah} SENS of 


She wi hee er in band tC d 
Jn he ney crab . 


Thus though London they paſtes ating" 
- each one did 1 ſeveral ckveet, 
Thus all unknot Ki oh wan, 

at Billingfzats d mest 
Wike ere pooꝛ in C anne Bürge, 6; 11 
They ſimply went with all their chez, al 


And along from Graveſend town; - m6 

with Jouttteys thor on foot they Went 

Unto the Seas cobſtthey tame down, 
to paſs the Sens Was their item: 

And God pꝛobiden ſo that day. 

That they toon Ship and (ait's away. 


And with a pꝛokpersus wind, N 
in klandeers ſafe they did arise 
This was to theit great eaſe of ae, 


of Golden Roſes. 
jt on tt Vl nd et vos 
Hey took their wäp tb Germany. 1 
seie they wee rd ain dis 
upon the High ⸗wuay ludden vr, 
| aſayling their ſmall company; 


Ind foz their treaſure and ther foze, 
They took away and beat them ſolt. 5 
2 o „„ 
[The Nurſe in middle of the night, 
. laid down the Child upon the ground, -. 


dhe run away out of their light, 
[nd never after that was XBRL... - - 
| Then did the Dutcheſs make gteat moan, 
With her good Pusband all alone. e 


| The, Thieves had their hoꝛſes kill 'd, 
ind al their money quite had rook, 

che pꝛetty Baby al molt lpoſl vd, 
was by the Nutſe likewiſe fozſook, 

aud they fat from their friends did tans, 
au ſuccourlels in à range Land. 


The Skies likewiſe began to ſtoule, 
it hail'd and rain din pitcous ſozt; 
The way was long an pitcous foul, 
Then 


And with t eir koztunes were well ery. 


After much Frick their heart it leaps, 


But lodg dd therein they could not be. 


With tears bedewed as ſhe bod, 


A un ge 


1 
(wk 


eur the © the Duccheſs * the hag, 
ag well $ ever ſhe coulp he, 7 | 
And when the Lady one and mild 

was weary, then the child boze he: 
And thus they one another eal d, a 


And after many weary ſteps, _ A 
all-wet-ſhod both in dirt aud mire, — 


foz labour doth ſome reſt require: * 
A Town befoze them they did ſe, 1 


From houſe to houſe then they did go, 
. ſeking where they that night might ie 1 
But want of money was their wa,, 
and ſtill the Babe with cold did try: 
With cap and kne they tourt fe made, 
But none on them would pity take. | 


Loe here a Pzinceſs of great blood, 
doth p2ap a peaſant fo relief, 


yet 


1 1 . x 


— 
— 


v 
1 | 


*. 
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pet ke w oꝛ none regards her grief; 
per ſpeech they could not underſtand, 
it gave her monep in her hand. 


| When all in vain their pains were ſpent, 
and that they could not houſe-room get, 
Into a Church Pozch then they went. 

to ſtand out ofthe rain and wet; 

I Then ſaid the Dutchels ts her Dear, 
Oh, that we had a Fire here. 


Then did her Pugband ſo p2ovide, 

that Fire and Coals he got with ſpeed, 
dhe lat down by the Fire de. 

to dꝛeſs her Daughter that had need; 
And whilſt ths dꝛeſt it in her Lap, 
per Hug hand made the Jafant Bap. 


Anon the Sexton thither came, 

and finding them there by the Fire, 

The dꝛunken Knave, all void of ſhame, 
to sʒibe them out wag His deſtre; 

And ſpurning fozth thet Noble Dame, 

ver Busbands wzath it did inflame. 


And all in fury as he flosd, 
he wꝛung the Church Reyes out his hand, 
And truck him ſo chat all * blood 


| | 
114 

: 
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his head ran down where he did and 5 
Uherefoze the Sexton p2eſently, 


|| Foz help and aid aloud didcry, 


| Zhen came the officers in halte, 


| and took the Dutchels and her Child, 
And with her husband thus they paſt, 
like Lambs beſet with Tygers wild: 


and to the Governour were brought, 


cho underffood them not in ought. 


l! Then Paſter Bartu bzave and bold 


in Latine made a gallant Spcech, 


[f| Which all their miſery did unfold, 


and their high favour did beſeech: 


| each that a Dodo; ſitting by, 


1 
| 


| 
1 
14 
17 


Did know the Duttheſs pꝛeſentlp. 


| 1 And thereupon ariſing ſtraight, 


with woꝛds abaſhed at this ſight, 


W- Unto them all that there did wait 


he thus bzoke {02th in wozds aright ; 
| Behold within pour fight quoth he, 


| | A pꝛincels of mo high degree. 


 Uith that the Governour and the reit 
biere all amaz dthe ſame to hear, 
* welcomed this new come Guelt, 


» 


with 


— 


wien; 


. — e 
ns ——— — 2 
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with reverence great and Pzincely chear, 
And afterwards convey d they were 
Unto their friend, P1ince Caſſemere, 


q Son ſhe had in Germany, 
Peregrine Bartu call'd by nane, 
Surnam'd the good Lozd Willoughby, 
of courage great and woꝛthy fame: 
her Daughter young which with her went 
Was afterwards Counteſs of Kent. 


Foꝛ when Nucen Pary was deteaſt, 
the Dutcheſs home return'd again, 
Who was of ſoꝛrow quite releaſt, 2 
by Queen Elizabeths happy reign | 
| rahoſe godly life and ptety 
We (fill may pꝛaiſe continually. 
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The Second Part. 


An 
— — 


The * fall of the great Dutcheſs of Gloceſter, 
the Wife to Duke Yumfrey ; bow ſhe did Penance 
| in London ſtreets bare-footed, with x Wax Candle 
in her hand, and how at laſt ſhe was baniſhed the 
| Land. where i in exile, in the Iſle of Man, ſhe en. 
ded her dayes i in woe. 


l 
| 
( 
; 
i 
| 


| | 
| To the tune of, Fortune my Foe. 
| | 1 Onte a Dutcheſs was of great renown, 
Py Þusbandnear allied to Englands Crown, 
| The good Duke Humfrey titled was his name, 
|| Till Foztune frown d upon his glozious fame, 
{|| Henry the fifth, that king of gallant grace, 
Ok whom my Husband claim'da Bꝛothers place, 
And was p2otecto2 made of his poung Son, 
W When Pꝛintely Henries thed of life was ſpur. 


= { 
* 


Henry the ſixth, a Child of nine moneths old, 
Then rul'd this Land, with all our Barons bold, 
And in bzave Paris CrownedKing of France, 
Fair England wich moze Honour to advance : 

5 Then ſwap d Duke Humfrey like a glozious Bing, 


— 
* 


* 


| And was P2otec92 over every thing, 
| Eden 


| 


-PyWinters Panſtons « my Summers Bowers | 


The filver Thames that ſwetly pleas'd mine eye | 


On Gold and Silver Looms my Garments fair, |} 
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Even as he would pleaſe to his hearts dellre, 1 | 
But Envy ſoon extinguiſht all- hig fire. | 


i 
Jn height of all his Pompall Pajelky, | 
From Cobham Youle with ſpeed he married me; 
Fair Elianor, the pꝛide of Ladies all, 1 
In Court and City people did me tall. = 
Then flaunted J in Greenwich ſtately Towers, | | 


11 


bi 
[ 
f 
| 
t 


| 
| 
| 


Which gallant Pouſe now, fince thoſe days, hath 
The Palace bꝛave of many a King c Nucvﬀen, (been ll 


P2ocur'd me golden thoughts of Pajeſty: If 
The kind contents, and murmur of che water, |! | 
Pade me foꝛget the woes that would come after: 
No gallanc Dame, noz Lady in this Land, | 
But much deffred in my love to ſand ; 

p Golden Pꝛidt increaſed day by day, 

as though ſuch pleaſures never would decay. 


Were woven ſtill by women, ſtrange and rare, 
Jmbzoidered turioullp with Pedian Silk, 4 
Moꝛe white than thiſtle⸗down, oz moznings milk] 
Py Coaches and my ſtately panipzed Stevs, | 
Well furniſht in their Gold betrapped Weeds, 
With gentle glidings in the Summer Nights, 
Still pielded me the * ſweet delights. 
3 2 
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1827 
An hundꝛed Gentlemen in purple chains, 

as many Utrgin Maids were ſtill in trains, 

[| The Queen of Egypt with her pomp and glozp, 

Foz pleaſure could not equall this my Stow. 


il 

| 
W/ Though cauſes which thoſe Peers did faliy 
And after overcome with nalice deep, (frame, 
1 


|| Py noble Lozd they murthered in his fleep. 


Was dap by dap with troubles vert and crolt, 
|| Fo2 ſuch ambition in the Landthen bzed, 


That from the factivus Houſe of York took head; 


is death began his fall as well as mine, 


And after turn dme kriendleſs out of doo 
To ſpend my dayes like to a Woman p 


16 


{| 
19 
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But pet at laſt my golden Sun declined, | 
And Englands Court at theſe my jopes repined, 
Foz ſoon mp Hus band in his honour d place, 
Amongſt the Barons reaped ſome diſgrace 


5 | | ( height, | 
Which grudge being grown, e ſpzung up to that 
Unto his charge thep laid (ome crime of weight, 
And then in p2iſon caſt good Royal Duke, 
Without mjſ-deed he ſuffercd vile rebuke: 
ZLhep took from him his great Protectoꝛs name, 


_— 


f 


The kind poung King havin - th us his Unkle loft, 


Dh Kingly Lincaſter, my Hus band's line, 


Foz being dead his Livings and his Lands 
They ſeized all into King Henries hands: 


902. 
Diſcharging 


| 


: 
j 
: 
„ 
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Diſcharging me from all my pompal train, 
But Elenor would a Lady ſtill remain. 


The noble ſpirit of a Womans will. 

Within my bꝛeaſt did burn in fury fill, 

and raging ſo in my revengekull mind, 

Till the murtherers of mp Woꝛd did find.” 
But knowing them to be of power and mi ht, 
Of whom no juſtice could by Law take right, 
But yet to nouriſh up my thoughts in evil. 
]crav d the help of Hell and of the Devill. 


£0 pꝛactiſe Witch⸗ craft then was my intent, 
andtherefoze fo: the Witch of Ely ſent, 
And foz old. Bullingbrook of Lancaſhire, | 
Ot whom fox charms the Land ſtood much in fear; 1 
We flept by dap, and walkt at midnight hours. 
The time that ſpells have fo:ce 4 grcateſt powers, 
The twilights and ths dawning of the moꝛns, 
When Elves x Fairies take their gliding forms, 


Red ſtreaming blood fell down my a: ur'd veins 
To make Characters in round circled veins, | 
With dead mens 1culs by biimdone burned quite, 
To raiſe the dꝛeadkull ſhadows of the night 
All this, by black inchanting Arts to ſpill 
Their hated bloods that did Duke vmſrey kill, 
Py Kopall Lo2d, untimely ta'ne from me, 
Pe no revengement fo2 him J could ſee, 


F 4 Foz | 


red 


f n 


Foz by the hand of quſtful dooming Peaben 
ne were pꝛevented all, and notice gtben, 
Pow we by Witch-craft ſought the ſpoil of -_ 

| That ſecretly had been Duke Humfreys Foes ; > 


2 
ͤ—— 


— Ä 


—— - 


= 
* 


| To be dil / rob'd of every gozgeous thing; 


And by Command along each London ſfrœt 
| Ware-footed with a Taper in my hand, 
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Wherefoze my two companions foz this Crime, 
Did ſaffer Death, ere Nature ſpent their time; 
Pooz Elianor J, becauſe of Noble birth, 
Endur'd a ſtranger puniſhment than Death. 


It pleaſed ſo the Council of my King, 


Py Chains, my Kings, and jewels of ſuch paige, 
Were chang'd to rags moꝛe baſe than rugged frize: 


Co go in Pennance, wapped in a Sheet, 
The like did never Lady in rhis Land. 


— — 


I 
| 
f 


| 


Vet none alive, where J did come 02 go, 


I | 382eak heart and die, here ended not my pain, 
| judged was an Exile to remain, 
And go a banicht Lady from this place, 


My feet that lately trod the ſteps of Pleaſure, 
|| Now flinty ſtones ſo ſharp were fozc'd to meaſure; 


Durſt ſhed one trickling tear at this my woe. 


Where in my blooming youth J liv'd in grace, 


il | The remnant of thoſe years which God ine gave, 


Po! 


— — 
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pod: banicht Elianor . find her Gzave, 
And left this Land, where ſhe was bꝛed and bozn 
In (qzaign Soples for her miſdeeds to mourn ; 

2 | Che Iſle of Pan, intompaſt by the Sea, 

Lo England, named ſo unts this day, 

. | 3mpziſon'd me within che watry Round, 

Lill Time & Death found me a burying Gꝛound. 


Full nineteen years in ſozxow thus J ſpent, 
Without one hour o2 minute of content, 
nemembzing fozmer jopes of modeſt lite, 

Whilſt J boze name of good Duke Humfryes wite. 
e> | Che loſs of Greenwich towers did grieve me ſoze, 
But death o my dear Loꝛd ten thouſand mote : 


* —— — — — 


© | pea all the joyes once in mylbower and Hall, 
| fre darts of grief to wound me now withall. 


lf 
| 
| 
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Farewel dear friends, farewell mp Courtly trains, 
Py late renown is turn'd to lingring pains, 

Py melody of Buſicks ſilver ſound | 

Are Snakes and Adders hiſſing on the ground : 
The Downy Bed whereon J lap full off, 

Are Sun burnt heaps of Pals now ſeeming ſoff; 
And Marxen Tapers lighting to my Bed, | 
Be Stars about the ſil ver Moon beſpzed, 


| 
| 


; 
N 
} 
[ 
f 
| 
; 
| 


| 
| 
| 
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Inſtead of N ine, I d:ink of waters clear, 
Which papes foz my delightful Banquets dear: 
Thug 


— 


; 


* 
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When pleaſure endeth with ſuch deep annoyes : 
Py beauteous cheeks where Cupid danc'd & play d, 
Are w2inkled grown, & quite with grief decay'd; 
Py hair turn'd white, my yellow eyes (fark blind, 
And all my body altered from her kind. 
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Thus changeth ſtately pomp, and courtly joyes, 


Ving out my Knell pou birds in top of Sky, 
Auite tir d with woes, here Elenor needs mult 
| Receive me Earth into thy gentle womb, 


( die, 
A baniiyt Lady craves no other tomb. | 
I hus dy'd the famous ditcheſs of our Land, 


Control d by changing foꝛtunes ſtern command 


Let thoſe that fit in place of High degree, 
Think on their ends, that like to hers map be. 


— —— —— 


A Courily new Song, of the princely wooing of 
the fair Maid of London, by King Edward. 


Tothe tune of, Bonny ſweet Robin, 2 


F. Angel of England, thy beauty moſt bꝛight 
Js all my hearts treaſure, my jop and delight; 


| } 
| 

wa | 
1 


j | 
ot 
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1} 
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Then grant me ſweet Lady, thy true love to be, 


That à may ſay , welcome good foztune to me. 


Che Turtle ſo true and chaſt in her Love, 
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[py gentle perſwaſions, her fancy will move; 
then be not intreated, (weet Lady, in vain, 
fo; Nature requireth what J would obtain. 


Chat Phœnix ſo famous, that liveth alone, 
35 avowed to Chaſtity, being but one; 
but be not, my Darling, ſo chaſt in deſire, 
leſt thou, like the Phoenix, do Penance in fire. 


Fut alas ( gallant Lady A pity thy fate, 

Jn being reſolved to live without Mate; 

#0) if of our courting the pleaſures pou knew, 
pou would have a liking the ſame to enſue. 


. 


Long time have J ſued the ſame to obtain, 
Jet am J recuited with ſcoꝛnful dildain; 
but ik you will grant pour good favour to me, 
f deu ſhall be advanced to Pzincely degree. 
pꝛomo tions and Yonours map often intice 
the chaſteſt that liveth, though never lo nice: 
What woman ſo 'wo2thy but will be content 

{live in the Palace where Pzinces frequent? 
[ (led, 
Jo Bzides poung & Pꝛincelp to Church have J 
Iwo Ladies moſt woꝛthy have deckedmy led, 
t hat h thy love taken moꝛe root in my heart, 
than altheircontentime:it, whereof J had part. 
Pour 


t 


A * 
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1 gentle hearts can t mens tears much abide, 
And women molt angry when they leaſt do chide 
Then pield to me kindly and ſap that at length 
Pen do want mercy, and poo2 women {krength, 


278 


J grant. that fair Ladies map pooz men reſiſt, 
Wut Pzinces will conquer and love whom thep lil. 
A King may command her to lye by his ſide, 
Whoſe feature deſerveth to be a Kings Bzide. 


In granting pour lobe, you purchaſe Renown, 

Pour head hall ve deckt with Engl. fair Crown, 
Thy garments ſo gallant with gold ſhallbewzought, 
It true love fo) treaſure of the may be bought. 


Moſt richly attired with Scarlet in grain, 
My chamber molt P:incely thy perſon hall keep, 
Whcre Uirgins with Muſtck ſhall rock thee allet. 


Ik any moe pleaſures the heart can invent, 
Command them, ſweet Lady, thy mind to content; 
Fo: Kings gallant Courts, where Pꝛinces do dwell 
Affo2d ſuch ſweet paſtimes as Ladies love well. 


Then be not reſolved to die a true Paid, 

But pzint in thy boſom the wozds J have ſaid, 

And grant a King favour thy true love to be, 

That J may lap, welcome lweet Tiirgin tome. 1 
. 


Gꝛeat Ladies of Honour ſhall tend on thy train, | $0 


| 


it; 


IO 
 — a 


ht, 


0 
The name ok a Uirgin contenteth me beit; 


of Golden Roſes. 


. 


The fair Maiden of Londons Anfwer to King 
Edwards wanton Love. 


To the ſame tune. 

y wanton King Edward, tis laboꝛ in vain 

To follow the pleaſures thou can not attain; 
Which getting thou loſeſt, «x having doſt waſt it, 

Che which it thou purc haſe, is ſpoil'd if thou halt it. 


But if thou obtain 'ſt it, thou nothing haſt won, 
and J loſing nothing, pet quite am undone: 
But if of that Jewel a King do deceive me, 


120K. can reſfoze, though a Kingdom he give me. 
| 


Py colour is changed ſince vou ſaw me laſt, 
Py favour is vaniſhe, my beauty is paſt, 


| The roũe red bluſhes that ſat on my checks, 


To paleneſs are turn'd, which all men miſlikes. 
] paſs not what Pꝛintes fo2 Love do pꝛoteſt, 


3 have not deſer ved to flip by thy ſide, 
$02 to be accounted fo: King Edwards Bꝛide 


The name ofa P2inceſs J never did crave, 
No ſich type of Bono? thy handmaid will have; 


_— 


„ 


i 


| | 


ll 


[| 


||! ' By bꝛeaſt wall not harbour ſo lofty a thought, 
[||| No2 be with rich pzofkcrs to wantonneſs bought ey 


At wild wan ton Roſamond, one of our ſozt, 

Dad never frequented Bing Henries habe Coy 
| Suchheaps of dep ſozrow che never had len, f 
Po taſted the rage of ſo jealous a Nucen, 1 


|| *Tis counted a kindneſs in men foz to try, th 
And vertue in women the ſame to denp; | 
| Foz woman unconftant can never be pzov'd, SH 


l The Heavens foꝛbid that when I ſhall dye, 
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1 
If? 


"Ich 


Y All men have their freedom to ſhew their intent, it 
Thep win not a woman, except the conſent : Is 

Mho then can impute to man anp fault, ; 
| Whoſtilido goe upꝛight untill woman do Hault - |. ” 


Untill by their betters therein they be mov d. 


Af woman and modeſtpy once do but ſever, 
Then farewell good name and credit fo2 ever: 
And Ropall King Edward, let me be exil'd, | 
| Ere any man knows that my bodies defil d⸗ 7 


No. no, my old Fathers reverend tears 

Too great an impꝛeſſion within my ſoul bears ; 
No! ſhall his bzight hono! that blot by me have, 
To bzing his gray hairs with grief to the Gave. 


— of 


That 


of Golden Roſes. 
chat any ſuch in upon my ſdul lye: 
gt have thus kept me from doing this ſin, 

ht py heart ſhall not yield with a Pzince to begin. 


Y / 
of 


come rather with pity to weep on my tomb, 
[chan fo2 my birth curſe my dear mothers womb, 
[Chat bꝛought foꝛth a bloſom which ſtained the 
with wanton deſires to ſhame her and me. (tree, 


Leave me ( moſt noble Bing, tempt not in vain 
[87 milk-white aftections with lewdnels to (tain 
Though England will give me no tomkozt at all, 
[pet England will grant me a ſad burtall, 


{ the Eighth, and why it waz fo called; and how 
| Queen Katherine begged che lives of two thouſand 
London prentices. 


To the tune of, Eſſex good night. 

Eruſe the Stozies of this Land, 

and with adviſement mark the ſame, 
und you ſhall juſtly underſtand 

how ill May: day fit ſt got the name. 

[fo when King Henry the eight did reign, 
and rul'd our famous Kingdom here, 

is Ropal Queen he had from Spain, 

with whom he liv d full many a pear : 


Nueen 


The Story of ill Pꝛy⸗ day, in the time of King Henrp 


| | 
| 
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| 
þ 
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| Queen Katherine nam d as ſtnzies tell, 
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ſometimes his elder Bꝛotherg Mlfe; 
By which unlawfull Marriage fell 
an endleſs trouble during life: 


|| Wut ſuch ind lobe he till tonteid d 


of his fair Queen and of her Friends, 


Mhich being by Spain and France perteib d, 
their Journeys faſffoz England bends, 


And with good leave they ſuffered 
within our Ring dom here to ſtap, 
Uhich multitude made victuals dear, 
and all things elſe from dap to dap; 
Foz ſtrangers then did ſo increaſe, 
by reaſon of King Henries Queen, 
And piviledg'd in many a place 
todwell, as was in London ſeen: 


| P0992 Tradeſmen had (mall dealing then, 


and who but Strangers boze the Bell? 
Which was a grief to Engliſh men, 
to fee them here in London dwell: 


Wherefoze (God wot ) upon May Eve, 


as Pꝛentices on Maping went, 
ho made the Magiſtrates believe, 
at all to Have noother intent, 


But ſuch a Sap⸗game it was known, 


- aslike in London never were: 


Fol.” 


1 


Till at the lat King Henries er 


; of Galden Roles, | 20 
#02 by the ſame full many a on, 
wich loſs of} edid pay | . 2 Wa 

Foz thouſands came with: Buder lade, 
as with an army they tou met. 

and ſuch a bloody laughter made a 
of fozeign Cranigers! in the N 

4 13. 1 15. 3 


That all the channels aneh with ;blood; ; 
in every ſtreet, where they remaind : 
pea, everyone in danger fipod, 1101 
that any of their part maintain d: 
The rich, the pdoꝛ, the old, the young. 
beyond the Seas though bon and bred,” = 


| By Pzentices they ſuffered mong; - 11/0 


when armed thus they gathered head 
eh geg Bett:: 9 
uch multitudes together ente | 
no warlike troops could them wirhtand, 
Noz pet by policy them pꝛevent 
what they by faꝛce thus took in band: 7 


this multitude entompaſt round, Th 
Where with the ſtrength of Londons Tower 
thep were by loce ſuppzeſt and bound. 


And hundiedshang d by Partial Law - 
on Sign⸗poſts at their Paſters doo2s, 
7 which the rest PR in awe, And 
N 
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and frighted from ſuch loud upzoars: . © | 9 
And others which the fac repented, | 

(two thouſand pꝛentices at leaſt ) * 


Were all unts the King pꝛelented, 
ag Papo; and Pagiſtrates thought belt, 


With two and two together tyed 
though Temple - bar, and Sirand thep go, 
To Weſtminſter there to be tryed, | 
with ropes about their necks allo ; - | 
But ſuch a try in every ſtreet, 
till then was never heard noꝛ known, 
By Mothers foz their childzen ſweet, 
unhappily thus overchꝛown. 8 


Whoſe bitter moans and ſadlaments | 
poſſeſt the Court wich trembling fear: 

M hereat the Queen her ſelf relents, 

> though it concern'd her Countrey dear 

What if, quoth ſhe, by Spaniſh blod, 
have Londons ffately ſtreets been wet, 

Pet will A ſeekthis Countryes good, 

and pardon foz theſe young-men get. 


Q wWw ana DD mM 


Oz elſe the wozld will ſpeak of me, 
and ſay Dueen Catherine was unkind, 
And judge me till the cauſe to be, | 
_ theſe young-men did theſe foztunes find 1 12 
nd 


of Golden Roſes, 32 


© | And ſo diſrob'd from rich attires, 
with hairs hang d down the ſadly hyes, | 


And of her gracious L92d requires 
a boon which hardly he denyes, 


Lhe lives ( quoth ſhe) of all the blooms 


yet budding green, theſe pouths A crave ; 
O let them not have timeleſs Tombs, 

fo: nature longer limits gabe: 
In ſaping ſo the pearled tears 

fell crickling from her Pꝛincely epes: 
Whereat his gentle Queen he chears, 

and ſayes, ſtandup, ſweet Lady riſe. 


The lives of them J freely give, 
no means this kindneſs ſhall debar, 
Thou haſt thy boon, and they map live, 
to ſerve me in my Bullein war: 
No ſooner was this pazdon given, 
but peals of joy rung thzough the Pall, 
as though it thundzed down from Heaven, 
the Queens renown amongft them al. 


Foz which (kind Queen) with jopkull heart, 


He gave to them both thanks and pꝛaiſe, 
And ſo from them did gently part, 
and liv'd beloved all her dapes: 
and when Ring Henry (food in need 
2 


ot 
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and frighted from ſuch loud upzoars ; 
And others which the fac repented, 
( two. thouſanvP2entices at leaſt ) 
Were all unts'the King pꝛelented, 
ag Mapoꝛ and Magiſtrates thought deft, 


Wich two and two together tyed. 

though Temple-bar, and Sirand they go, 
To Weſtminſter there to be tryed, 

with ropes about their necks alſo ; - 
But ſuch a try in every ſtreet, 

till then was never heard noꝛ known, 
By Mothers foz their childzen ſweet, 

unhappily thus overchzown. 


Whoſe bitter moans and ſad laments 
polſeft the Court wich trembling fear: 
M hereat the Queen her ſelf relents, 
though it concern'd her Countrey dear : 
What if, quoth ſhe, by Spaniſh blod, 
have Londons flately ſtreets been wet, 
Pet will A ſeek this Countryes good, 
and pardon foꝛ theſe young-men get. 


Oz elſe the wozld will ſpeak of me, 
and ſay Dueen Catherine was unkind, 
And judge me fill the cauſe to be, | 
_ theſe young-men did theſe foztunes find: 


And 
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and ſo diſrobꝰd from rich attire , 
with hairs hang d down the ſadly hyes, 
And of her gracious L92d requires 
a boon which hardly he denyes, 


Lhe lives ( quoth ſhe) of all the blooms 
yet budding green, theſe youths A crave ; 
O let them not have timeleſs Tombs, 
fo: nature longer limits gave: 
In ſaying ſo the pearled tears 
fell crickling from her Pzincely eyes ; 
Whereat his gentle Queen he chears, 
and ſayes, ſtandup, ſweet Lady riſe. 


The lives of them J freely give, 
no means this kindneſs ſhall debar, 
Thou haſt thy boon, and they may live, 
to ſerve me in my Bullein war: 
No ſooner was this pazdon giben, 
but peals of joy rung thzough the Mall, 
as though it thundꝛed down from Heaven, 
the Nueens renown amongſt them all. 


F02 which (kind Queen) with fopkull heart, 
he gave to them both thanks and pꝛaiſe, 
Aud fo from them did gently part, 

and liv'd beloved all her dapes: 


Ind when King Henry (food in need 
| G 2 of 


eb dy 


7 A Crown Garland 
ok truſt Souldiers at command: 
Chele Pꝛentices pꝛov d men indeed. 
and fear 'd no foes of Warlike Band. 


Fo? at the ſtege of Tours in France, 


they thew'd themſelves bzave Engliſh men; 


At Bullein then they did advance 

Saint George's luſty ſtandard then: 
Let Turwin, Turney, and thole Towns, 

that good King Heary nobly won, 
Tell London's Pzentices renowns, 

and of their deeds by them there done. 


Fo? ill May⸗day and Wl May- Games, 


perfoʒm d in young and tender dapes, 
Can be no:hindzance to their kames, 
02 ſtains of man hood any.wayes ; . . 
But now it is oꝛdain d by Law, ©. 
we ſee on Pay⸗dayes Tbe at night, 
To keep unruly pouths in ane, 
by Londons watch in Armour baight. 


Still to pꝛevent the like miſteed. : 
which once though headſtrong young men 


Andthat's the caule that 4 da read, (kame, 
Pay-day doth get ſo ill a name. ; 


The | 


of Golden Roſes, K . 


that gave Moor- fields to the City, for the 
Maidens of London to dry cloaths in: 


To the tune of, Where i is my true Leve, 
Du Galant London Damlels, 
a while to me give ear: 
And be pou well contented | 
with what pou now ſhall hear 
The d&eds of two kind Ladies, 
befoze you ſhall appear, 
Oh Maidens of London ſo fair. 


At Finsbury there dwelled 
a gallant Noble Knight, 
That fo2 the love of 'Jeſus Chil 
deſired fo2 to fight ; 
And ſo unto Jeruſalem 
he went in Armour bzight, 
Oh Maidens of London ſo fair. 


And charged both his Daughters 
unmarried to remain, 
Till he from bleFed Paleſtine 
returned back agafn : : 
And then two loving Ptiobands 
[v2 them he would atiain. 
Oh M:idens of London ſo fair, 
© 3 hen 


The | fe end death of the two Ladies of Fi: n 
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When he was gone from fair England, 
a Knight of Rhodes to be: 
Mis Daughters they were well content, 
though bozn of god degree, 
Co kep themſelves in mean effate, 


of living o2derly. 
Oh Maidens of London fo fair. 


ww 
1 
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The eldeſt of the two was nam d 
fair Mary, as is ſaid; 
Mho made a ſecret vow to God, 
to live and die a Paid, 
And ſv a true pꝛofeſſed Nun 
her ſelf with ſpeed array' d, 
Oh Maidens of London ſo fair. 


Her garments were of mourning black, 
 beficting her deſires ; 
Where at the houſe of Bethlehem, 
the Abbeſs ſhe requires, 
An entertainment to be made, 
to their melodious Nuires. 
Oh ſweet ſinging Paid ſo fair. 


Where in the Nunnery the remain'd, 
beloved manp a pear : 

Still ſpending day and night in papers, 
$02 her old father dear; 


Re 


of Golden Roſ, es. : 


Kefuſing woꝛdly vanities, - 
with joy and pleaſant cheer. 
Oh heavenly bleſt Maidens ſo fair. 


And in the name of Jeſus Chziſt, | 1 
a holy Croſs did build, 1 
Which ſome have ſ&n at Bedlam gate, . 
adjoining to Moor field: | 

| Theſe be the bleſſed ſp2inging fruits, | 
that Chaſtity doth pield. il 

Oh Maidens of London fo fair, { 


If that Englands great ropal Queen, 
J ſhould be made quoth ſhe, 
Nothaltſo well contented then, 
good Ladies, ſhould J be: 
There is no life that's half (s (wert 
as Uirgins life J ſee, 25 
Oh Maidens of London fo fair. 2 


No2 will J taff the jopes of Love 
belong to Parriage⸗bed, T1108 
Noz to a King conſent to yield — 
my blooming Paiden⸗head: 10 
Till from my father J do hear, "ap 
to be alive oz dead. 3 „ 
Oh Muidens of London ſo fair. a 
So Uirgin-like ſhe ſpent her dapes 
about this pleaſant ſpzing, 
b G 4 And 


Oh ꝙaidens of I. onc on ſo fair. 
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And us d her ſelf from to time 
upꝛight in everp ching 

Which cauſ d tha Ladies of this Land 

her noble pꝛaiſe to ſing, 


Oh Maidens of London ſo fair. 


The pounger of the ſifters nam d 
Dame Annis fair and clear, 
Mho framed there a pleaſant well, 
by her eſteemed dear, 
Where wives and maidens daily tame 
to waſh both far and near, 
Oh heaven bleſt Paidens ſo fair. 


In it were all her Earthly Joyes, 
her comfozt and delight, 
About the ſame remaining ſtill, 
with pleaſure dap and night, 
As glozious as the golden (un, 
in all his beams fo-bzight. 
Oh Maidens of Loadon ſo fair. 


The lovely 1 adies of the Land 
unto Dame Annis went, 

Perlwading her this ſingle life 
was not the belt content. 

The married (02tdgth mod command, 
being ſtill to leaſures bent: 


of Golden Ro ſes, 


d dayly t200ps of London Dames 
unto her did repair, 


With pureſt Lawn and Cambzick fine, 


55 wach both clear and fair: 


nd rich imbꝛoidered furnitures 
of Child-bed U innen rare. 
0b Paid ns of London fo fair. 


chus lived thefe two Siſters here, 


ö 


ag you have heard: it told ; 
a time Had chang'd their beautedus check? 
and made them winkled old: 
Chen from their Father news 
how he was wꝛapt in mould. 
0h Paidens of London fo fair. 


was Th Oki git, 


{1 the King of England ſogn, 
the Duke of Normandy, 
keturned from Jeruſalem 
with Fame and Uickozp, 
and brought their Fathers Heart in Lead 
here buried fo! to be. 
0h aidens of London ſo fair; 


This Heart that ſpilt his deareſt bid, 

fo Refus Chziſt in Her ven, 

ring thus unto his Dauctterg twain, 

in kindneſs bought end giver, 

WIS 


. 
4 Fo 42 


A Cron Garland 


Was mourned foz thꝛœ hundzed dayes, 
from Po2ning unto Even. | 
Oh Paidens of London fo fair, 


And then with lamentatjons, 
wert Paidens being weary, - 
Their aged Fathers noble heart 
molt ſolemnly did bury, 
an _ the place their Fathers Name, 
faves our Engliſh ffozp, 
Ob 3 dens of London ſo fair. 


Old Sir John Fines he had the name, 
being buried in that place, 

Now ſince then called Pins bury, 
to his Renown and Gate, 

Which times to come ſhall not out-wear, 
noz yet the ſa me dekace. 

Oh Wridens of London {o fair, 


And likewiſe when thoſe Paidens dy d, 
they gave thoſc piealant fields, 

Unto our London Citizens, D 
which they moT b2aveiy builds 

And now are made molt pleaſant walks, 
that great contentment pields 

To Maidens of London lo fair. 


Where lovingly boch man and wife 
may take the evening air, 


An! 


— 


of Golden Roſes. 


&n London Dames to dzy their clothes, 
map thither ſtill repair: 

2 that intent moſt freely given, 

by theſe two Damſels fair, 

Yo the Paidens of Londen for ever. 


— 


excellent Song made of the 1 of King 
Edward the fourth, 


To the tune of, O man in deſperation. 
V as the King of England dy d, 
| Edward the fourth ty Name ; 
[hc had two Sons of tender pears, - 
fo to ſucceed the ſame ; 
Then Richard Duke of Gloceſter 
deſiring Kinglp ſway, 
12 dig d by Treaſon how to make 
his Nephews both away. 


Ihe with the Duke of Buckingham 
did cloſelp then contrive, 
pow he unto the Engliſh Crown, 
might happily atchieve : 
etwirt them both they laid a plot, 
and both together went 
co Stony⸗Stra ford, where they met 
gur King incontinent. 
An This 
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This ſwert poung King did entertain 
his Unkic lovingly : 
Kot thinking ok their ſecret dzikt, 
and wicked treacherp: 
But chen the Duke of Buckingham 
to let abzoach the thing, 
Began a quarrel foz the nonce 
with them that kept the King. 


And there thep did arreff Lozd Gray, 
the Bꝛother to the Queen, 

Mer other 2Bzother Lozd Rivers, 
in durance then was ſeen; 

Sir Thomas Vaughanthey likewiſe 
did then and there arreſt ; 

Thus was the Bing of all His Friends, 
on ſudden dilpolleſt. 


The King dath koz his Unkles plcad, 
and would their ſureties be: 

But both thele Dukes would in no caſe 
to his requeſt agree, 

In brief, theſe Aoblemen were leut 
to Pcmirer Caſtle ſoon, 

here lecretiy and ſuddenly 

they there to death were doom. 


Then foxth? tp bought the King alone 
ts London with great ſpeed, 


Ul 
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Aung perlwaſtons in ſuch ſozt, 
not to miflice their deed: 
t when fo London he was come, 
ſoꝛ him they Had'prepar'd 
dhe Biſhops Palace there to hold, 
hut ſafely under Guard. 
d then Duke Richard takes on him 3 'll 
the keeping of the King, 4 
gaming himſelf L02d pꝛotectoꝛ, | 
his purpoſe about to bzing. 
tbiſing how to get in hold 
the other bꝛother too 
ge which the Cardinal under took TH 
] full cunningly to do, — [| 
e Cardinal then all in haſte 1 
unto the Queen did come, | 
Fling perſwaſions in ſuch lo2t, 
he got the other Son: 
and then they both incontinent 
unto the Tower were feut, 
'Pfier which time they ne're came fozth, 
foz death did them pꝛevent. 


duke Richard having found the mcans, 1 
| '0 wozk theſe Pꝛinces death, I! 
did cauſe James Tirrils hired men 
'[ full ſoon to ſtop their bzeath: 


Pyles 
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14 Piles Forreſt and James Diggins both, Ki 

ll theſe wicked careleſs men, "Ty 

Mere made the inſtruments of bloy 
to wozk the murther then. | 


Theſe Pzinces lying in their beds 
being ſweetly arm in arm, 

Not thinking of this vile intent, 
oz meaning any harm: 

Theſe Uillains in their fethered beds, 
did wꝛap them up in halt, 

And with the cloaths did ſmother them 
till life and bꝛeath was paſt. 


But when thep were ſo murchered, 
where laid no man did know: 

But mark, the judgment of the Lo2d 
did ſharp revenge ſoon ſhow, 

Vetwirt theſe Dukes within ſhozt ſpace 
ſuch diſcoꝛd there was bzed, 

That Buckingham to pleaſe the King, 
was fo2c't to loſe his head, 


Then Richard in his Kingly ſeat - 
no reſt no! caſe could find, N 
The murther of his Nephews did * 
ſo ſoze to2ment His mind: | 
He never could take quiet reſt, 
his life he fill did fear: 


of Golden Rofes. 


hand upon his Dagger was, 
a [” none might come hint near, 


gth the Earle of Richmond came 
Toth ſuch a puiſtant band 
bat this uſurping King was kozc'd 
inhis defence to ſtand: 
Wd meeting him in Boſworth field, 
| they fought with heart full fain, 
cod ( foz ſhedding Pꝛinceg blod ) 
Tuul d Richard to be flain. 


In being dead upon a Hozſe, | 

Jill nak'd as he was bon, 
6fleh ſo2e cut and mangled, 

5 Ins hair all rent and ton. 

Nuthen Carl Richmond was wozthily, 
this his deed of Fame, 
Wf Eng land he wag Crawnev King 

1 Then the ſeventh by name. 


um whoſe moſt Nopal Lopns did ſpꝛing 
[that famous King of might, 
* Ay the eighth, whoſe wozthy Deeds 
: | our Ch1onicles recite ; 
Ao dping lefthis Land and Crown 
| Edward his ſweet Son: 
ole Gꝛacious Reign all England 11:0, 
Pl his time ſo ſoon was run. 
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His filter Mary did ſucceed, 
next Pꝛincels in this Land; 
But in her time blind Ignoꝛance 
againſt Gods truth did ſtand. 
Uhich cauſed many a Party2s blood 
be ſhed in ruthfull caſe - 
Wut God did Eng ands woes regard 
and turn'd thole ſtoꝛms to grace. 


At length the other ſiſter came, 
Elrzabech late Queen: 

And ſhe relie v'd her ſubjects Hearts 
from grief and ſoꝛrow clean: 

She ſpent her daycs in peace and jop, 
and dyed Gods ſervant true, 

And now en jopes à place in n 
amongſt the blefſedcrus. 


Next her ſucceeding mighty James, 
likewiſe of Henries Race, 

His Pajeſty with Royall right, 
deſerves this worthy place, 

whoſe progeny God long pꝛeſerbe 
this Kingdom foꝛ to ſway, 

And ſend all ſtbiecs lopal hearts 
their Soberaign to obop. 


* land to glo1ifte, 
' | bythe handof fair Heaven. 
0. (hi Royal Father dead, 


i W Hen Englands Fame did ring, 
lot Henry the Eighth dur King, a 
puch deeds of Ma je ſy, 


4 curioufly, curioufly, 


of Golden Roſes; . 
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princely Song of the fix Queens chat were 
2 to Yenry the eighth, King of Englany. 


The tune is, Welladay. 


Ropallp , Ropally, 
all the wozld ober: 


Aas he then _ in lead, 
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' [ſnplands bzabe monument; 
e ſuinptuoulip, 
gs and Queens gave conſent, 
| to have it there graced ; 3 
2 Henry 
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Henry the eighth was he, 
builded in Gallantry, 
With golden b2avery, 
in his rich Chappel; 


And after did pꝛobide, 
carefully, carefully, 
To chuſe a P2incely Bzide 
fo2 his Lands Honour ; 

Mis bzothers widdow he 

Parried moſt lawtully,. 

His loving wife to be, 
Nopal Queen Katherine, 


Mhich Qucen he loved dear, 
many a day, many a day, 

Full two and cwenty a pear, 
ere they were parted, 

From this renowned Dame, 

Mary his Daughter came, 

Pet did his Biſhops frame 
to habe her divozced. 


When as Nugn Katherine knew, 
how the king, how the King, 

Pꝛoved in love moſt untrue, 
thus to foꝛſake her. 

Good Lozd what bitter woe 


of Gelden Roſes. 


pid this ir Princeſs ſhow 
faunkindlp thus to gg 8 
from her lweet Husband! | 


ſaid the Queen, ſaidthe Aueen, 
„Fall two and twenty pear | 
» | have J been married: 

a Hure it will bzeak mp heart, 
g {from thee now to depart, 
ſe [4 ere plaid wantons part, 


* Ze = 12 0 


Royal King Henry. 


lan this availed nought, | | 

* | woful Queen, wokul Queen, f 
Divozce being wought, f 
ſhe muſt fozlake himm 18 
ever mage in his bed th 
7 f the her Pꝛintelp head. fe, 


5 ere wife ſo beſtead 
like to Queen Catherine: ? 


Amongſt our Englith men, 

of renown, of renown, Ann 
he Earl of Wiliſhire then Bullei 
had a vertuous fair Maughter, bis ſecon 
11 have and Pꝛincey Dame, Wife. 
Anna Bulle in by name. 


D 2 Thi.. 


9hmy kind Soveraign dear, | 11 
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Chis Uirgin was by fame, 
made wife to King Henry. 


7 
From this ſame Nopall Queen, 
 bleCedly, blefſedly, 

As it was known and ſeen, 
came our ſweet Pꝛinteſs 

Inglands Elizabeth, 

faire ſt Queen on the earth, 

Happy made by her bireg 

was this bzave Kingdom, 


Wrhen Anna Bulleins place, 
of a Nueen, of a Queen : 
Had been foz thꝛee pears ſpace, 
moze was her ſozrow ; 
In the Kings Royal head, 
detret diſpleaſure bzed, 
hat coſt the Queen her head, 
A in Londons ſtrong Tower. 


Eten took to wife Wa dy Jane, 
lovingly, lovingly 3 
What from the Semers came, 
'«: Fobly deſcended : | 
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Jane Semer 


his third 
wife. 


In 


1 


of Golden Roſes. 


u Child-bed che dyed we hear, 
of Nopal King Edward. 


kagland then underffand, 
famouſly, famouſly, 

pinces thꝛer of this Land, 
thus came from thze Nugns. 
kuherine gave Pary birth, 

Anna Elizabeth ; | 

ſane, Edward by her death; 

All Crown'd in England. 


After theſe married he 

all in fame, all in fame, 
A Dame of Dignity, 

fair Anne of Cleve. 

her ſoꝛrow ſoon was ſeen, 
Only ſir months a Nueen, 
Gzaces but growing green, 
lo quickly divozced : 


Yet lived ſhe with grief to ſee, 
wofull Queen, wofull Queen, 
Two moꝛe as well as the, 
married unto King Henry: 

Co en joy loves delights, 

On their ſweet wedding nights, 
Which were her pꝛoper rites, 
mournkull poung 9 

W 3 


Anne of 
Cleve his 
fourth 
wife. 


Firſt 
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| Sud a lweet gallant Dame 


nobly boꝛn, nobly bon, 
Which had unto her name, 


fair Katherine Howard: Katherine 
But ere two pears were paſt, Howard 
' Diſliking grew ſo kaſt, his fill 
She loſt her head at laſt, wife, 
ſmall time of glozp. 
| After her, Katherine Parre, Katherine 
made he Queen, made he Qucen, Parre his 
Late wife to 02d Latimer, ſixth Wie, 
1B:ave Engliſh Baron. 15 
This Lady of renowon, 
Deſerved not a frown, 


WMhilſt Henry woꝛe his Crown 
_ * ofthaice famous England. 


Six Nopal Queens pottſee, : 
Gallant Dames, Gallant Dames, 
At command married he, 
Like a great Ponarch, 
Pet lives his famous name, 
Without (pot 92 defame; 
From Royal Kings he came, 
whom al the rant fear * 38070 
17 


In 


of Golden Roſes, 


347, 
he lamentable complaint of Queen 'Saty'for - th 


unkind departure of King PH lip) in whoſe ab- 


ſence the fell ſick, and dyed, © 


The tune is, Crimſon Velvet: 
Ary doth complain, 
Ladies be pou moded 

Mith mp Lamentations, 

and my bitter moans : 
Philip King of Spain, 

whom in heart J loved, 
From his Nopal Queen, 
unkindlp now is gone; 
Upon mp bed Jlpe, 
Dick and like to bye 2 
help me Ladics io lament, 
Foz in heart J bear, 
he loves. a Lady dear, 
better can his love content: 
Oh philip moſt unkind 
Bear not ſuch a mind. 
to leave the Daughter of a King : . 
Gentle Pꝛinte of Spain, 
Come, oh come again, | 
and ſwect content to _ Je bzing. 


Foz thy Nopal lake, 
this my countries danger, 


D 4 Any 
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ith Andy ſubjects woes, 


- œä—᷑hà LM Feuer —„V aute.qp_ ———— : 
— —— A 
— — 
— —— — — — — 


* e. — — eee eee 


J dayly.do-pzocure, 
My burning love to flake, 
noble P:incely ſtranger, 
And the ſame to move, 
where it was ſetled ſure, 
Diyers in this Land 
Againſt my foes did ſtand, 
pawning their lives therefoze : 
And foz the ſame were flain, 
Gentle King of Spain, 


ſtreets ran down with purple goze. 


Fozfy thouſand men, 
All in Armour then 

this noble Kingdom did p2ovide ; 
To marry Englands Queen, 


BWexoꝛe thou ſhouldſt be ſcen, 


07 I be made thy gallant Bride. 


Wut now mp great good will, 


J ſee is not regarded, 


And my favours kind 


are here foꝛgotten quite: 


My good is paid with ill, 


and with Hatred rewarded, 
J unhappy Queen, 

left here in woful plight, 
Dn our Engliſh ſho?, 


of Golden Roſes, 


2 
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3 
on 


[ 


4 er ſhall 4 moze, 


thy comely perſonage behold, 
02 upon the Thꝛone, 

iozioufily be howne, 

in thy purple Robes of Gold. 


q mp heart is ſlain, 


row, care and pain 

dwells within mp ſobbing bꝛeſt: 
death appzoacheth near me, 

Fecaule thou wilt not cheer me, 


Choſe Jewels and thoſe Rings, 
and that golden treaſure, 

firſt ro win mp love, 

thou bꝛoughteſt out of Spain, 

dow unto me bzings | 

no delight, no pleaſure, 

But a ſo2rowful tear, 

which ever will remain : 

Thy Picture when J ſe, 

Buch amazeth me, 

cauſeth tears amain to flow, 

The ſubſtance being gone, ; 

Pleaſures J have none, 

but lamenting ſighs of woe; 

The Chair of State adozned, 

deems as ik it mourned, 


thou gallant King of all the Meſt. 


Z — — 
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binding up mines with weeping, 
And when that 4 led, 
Unto mp marriage bed, 
ſo row lecpg i ſt l from fleeping. 


Come you Ladies kind, cor 
14 bag my gown of (able, 
I Fo! JI now muff mourn, 


14 the abſence of my Loꝛd. 1 
1 You ſee my love⸗ſick mind te 
Wi is no longer able, | 
To en dure the ffing b Be 

of Cupids pꝛicking (word: Ll 

My dying heart doth reſt i | 

In Philips P:inccly bꝛeſt: L 

my boſome keeps no heart at all: IE 


Wut ever will abide, 
In ſecret by his five, | 
and follow Him though Bower and hall. 
Though J live dildained, It 
Pet my love unfeigned, 
ſhall remain both chaſte and pure, 
And evermoꝛe ſhall pꝛove, 
As con ant as the Dove, 
and thus ſhall Pary ſtill endure: _ 


"Pe 


Ring out my dping (nell, 
Ladpcs ſo renowned, f 
Foz your Queen mult dpe, 


of Golden Roſes, 


1 14 

nd M her Pomp fozfake ; > 79 
land wow farewell, 
fo; the fates have frowncy, 
ind now readp ſtand 

my bzeathing life to take: 
conſume with ſpeed to apꝛe, 
[fading Gholl is fair, 

with my milk⸗wings to fle: 
ſahere ficting on the Thone, 
et my Love be ſhown 
that fo2 his ſake is koꝛt d to die. 
Be fo2 ever bleſfed, 
Thoug ) J die diltrefcd, 
gallant Bing of high renown, 
Che Q ꝛucen now bꝛoken⸗hearteb, 
From this world is parted, 
in the Heavens to wear a Crown. 


The Pattle of Agen-Court, between the Engliſh⸗ 
men, and the French-men, 
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The tune is, Flying Fame, i i 
Council Brave our Ving did! old, | 
with many a Loꝛd and Bnight, 
That they may trulp underſtand, 
| that France did hold His . 
Ante the King of France there 
AmbaRadours wire ſent, 
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Thathe might fully underſtand, * 
his mind and his intent. 


- 
iT 
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Defiring him in friendly wile, 
his lawful right to yield, | 
Oz elſe he vowed by dint of word, 
to win the ſame in field: 
The King of France with all his Loꝛds, 
which heard his meſlage plain: 
Vnto our bꝛave Emballadozs, 
did anſwer in diſdain ; 


— 


. EET. 


And feign'd our R. was pet too young, 
and of too tender age: + 
Therefoze we weigh not of his wars, 
no fear not his courage: 
Dis knowledg is in feat of Arms 
as pet but very ſmall : 
Mis tender foynts moze fitter were 
to toſs a Tennis Wall. 
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A Tun of Tennis-balls therefoze 
in Pꝛide and great diſdain. 
He ſent unto our noble King, 
to recompence his pain: 
Mhich anſwer when our King did hear, 
he wared wꝛoth in heart, | 
And ſaid he would ſuch Balls pꝛobide 
Gould make all France to {ma rt. An 


of Golden Roſes. 


Un Army then our King did raiſe, 
which was both good and ſtrong, 
uo from South-hampton is our King, 
with all his Navy gone: 

n France he landed ſafe and ſound, 
with all his warlike Train, 

anto the Town of Hurflew next, 

he marched up amain. 


Fit when he had beſleg d the ſame, 
againft the fenced walls, 
{o batter down their ſfately Towers, 
he ſent his Engliſh balls: 
This done our Noble Engliſh King, 
marcht up and down the Land, 
und not a Frenchman fot his life, 
durſt once his foꝛce withſtand. 


— 
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until he came to Agen-Court, 
whereas it was his chance, 
lo find the Ring in readineſs, 
| with all his power in France: 
{mighty hoſt he had pꝛepar d 
of armed Souldiers then. . 
Which were no leſs by juſt account, 
than fo2ty thouſand men: 
Which ght did much amaze our King, 
foz he and all his Hoſt, 


Not 


r 
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Not paſſing fifcen thouſand had, 
accounted with che moſt : 
The Ming of France which well did know 
the number of our men, 
In vaunting p2ide unto our Prince, 
did ſend a Herald then, 


A. 


To underſtand what he would give, 
foz ranſome of bis life: | 
When thep in field had taken him, 
amivlt their bloody ſkrike: 
And then our King with chearful heart, 
this an{wcr ſoon did make, 
And laid bekoze this comes to paſs, 
ſome of pour hearts ſhall quake: 


. 2 
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And to pour pꝛoud pꝛeſumptuous Pꝛince 
declare this thing quoth he, 

Mine own heart⸗blood ſhall pay che pꝛite, 
none elſe he gets of me: 

With that beſpoke the Duke of York, 
O Noble Bing, quoth he. 

The leading of this battel bꝛave, 
vouchſafe to give to me. 
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God a mercy Cauſin Vork, quoth he, 
J grant the thy regueſt, 

Then march thou on couragioufly, 

and J will lead the ref, 


Then 


—— 


Shen came the bzagging French-men dofurr, 
1 cruel foꝛse and might, 

With whom our noble king began 

ahard and cruel! fight. 


Ihe Archers they diſcharg'd their Shafcs, 

so thick as hail from skype: 

hat many a French- man in the field, 

that happy day did dye : 

The Yozſemen tumbled op the Stakes, 

and ſo their lives they ls?, 

And many a French-mzn there was ta'n, 
E Pꝛiſonerg to their colt, 


Ten thouſand men that day were dain 
ok enemies in the field, 
Ind as many pꝛiſoners, 
that day were fozc d to pield. 
Thus had our King a happy dap, 
and Uic92y over France: 
nd bzought them quickly un der foot, 
that late in Pꝛide did p2ance, 


che Lord pꝛeterve our Noble King, 
and grant to him like wiſe 
The upper hand and vickoꝛp 
ok all his Enemies. 


FINIS. 
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